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OaPT. OLIVER DORMAN, of the armed merchjint harque 
Olive Branch, of Arundel, ten guns and twenty-five men, 
stared calculatingly upward, quadrant in hand, his eray fringe 
of chin whisker seeming to point accusingly at the towering 
spread of canvas that half filled itself in the faint, hot air cur- 
rents of the doldrums, only to go slack once more, as though 
every sail, from the vast courses to the small and distant roya!$, 
had sickened beneath the violent glare of the August sun. 

What he saw seemed to leave something to be desired; for 
he fell to whistling soundlessly, and peered* as If hopefully, 
along the barque’s broad deck, which wearily cantfd itself to 
every point of the compass in succession as the glassy surface 
of the ocean rose and sank in bewildering ilisorder. Heat waves 
shimmered upward from each of the five larboard carronadcs, 
and, more faintly, from the deck itself. Between the starboard 
carronades, the crew, barefooted and stripped to the waist, 
languidly worked at making spun yarn, "niey were screened 
from the sun by the foresail, as well as by a strip of sallclolti 
stretched from the foremast to the stnrbiKU'd frubne-'U and m 
Captain Dorman eyed them, a seaman rose Hstlessly, <fropped 
a bucket over the bulwarks, drew it slowly back and poured 
the water on fils head and shoulders. Having done so, he g<?2ed 
doubtfully into tlie bucket. 

appears to med® he said, and so faint were the nci.icf 
of the barque in the oily calm that hb vo-k'e came clearly to 
the quarter-deck — ‘It appears to me like ns it souiebod}" Icfl 
a dead fish in this oesand" 

Captain Dorman sniffed the air, as brackish. Indeed, as 
though it rose from a dying sea. He grasped a spoke of the 
wheel and moved it a little against the grip of the belnismaris^ 
as if to fee! the vesseFs pulse: then turned abruptly toward the 
taffrail, where his first and second mates were busy on the day% 
reckoning with quadrant and latitude tables. Close by them, 
but sheltered from the .sun beneath a patched skysail that 
served as an awning, sat a girl whose smooth black head was 
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heat over h anc? narro^v bc-ok. SKo gazed from under 
arclnai hrovs it;- the serihviis face oi the rad! Hirst mate; then 
moved a shoHldiT imnarienify mmeath the thhi grav silk of 
tm Clhaese jac!:et that m^iUmeh ii)?ht aro<’nd her tHmoat and 
leb nearly to the knees of the crav >M% trvahen hekm it 
do you make it, Daj;?"’ she asked. 

The u'Uite piiieked at the shirt that clung wetly to Ills bread 
chest. ’‘Wait. Hi go over It once morel'' 

She nodded flefisantly. ‘ThnfH make four times yco\e been 
it* Oau. ft’s just as well we haYerlt ‘hsd a breeze for a 
m^cek or two; because if we had, you’d be going over it til! 
siippcrdnie.'' 

He smiled at her. “I might’' he admitted. 'T aim to mdss St 
PaiflT Flocks, and it’s safer to miss “’em on purpose than by 
accident.” 

Captain Dorman moved beside ihent mopping bis face and 
WTists with a blue bandanna. Corimnal’ he said, ''you 

tend to the book and let Danl tend to the sights,'' 

She tossed her head impatiently. “I can take a sight quicker 
than Dan. I don’t see heT any handier to do things simpler 
and quicker than anybody else; and your telling me again that 
he is, won’t make me believe it. Just because he’s bigger than 
all of you together, you think his judgment’s better than mine, 
but if f can’t shoot the sun In half the time Dan l^iarvln takes, 
FI1 eat the quadrant.'” 

‘‘Maybe sod’ Captain Dorman agreed. ‘‘IVfaybe you can. 
Yoii’ve had lessons from me and Dan’l and Noah and every- 
body else in Amodel that knows how^ to take a sight. F'd be 
ashamed to own you as my daughter if you could n'^t take one 
as quick as any man. Only it fust happens that wtaat sights 
are took for this barque are took by me and Dan’l Marvin, 
We don’t trust nobody’s sights but our own. Toe only reason 
we trust to your handwriting in the log book is because none 
of us attended the Misses Hubbard’s Academy for Select 
Females in Waterville. No doubt you can write rings around 
us, Corunna; but it don’t seem to us we need any help in 
navigating.” 

He thrust out his under lip and nodded severely at Daniel 
Map/in, as If to imply that this was the proper way in v/hicli 
to handle a select female — brusquely, that is, and with little or 
no mincing of words. 

Then he coughed, glancing at a slip of paper in bis hand, 
‘‘What did you get, Danl?” 
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4®; 29® west/* Marvin told him. 

Corunna Dorman lifted a phoukler in silent protest but 
dipped her pen in the Ink bottle between the tips of her Chinese 
slippers* bent her black head above the log book and, with dell* 
cately upheld little finger, wrote across the top of the page the 
words: ^'Remarks on board, Tuesday, August 4, 1812/* 

“Thafs what I make it/* Captain Dorman said. “Mow’d 
you make it from St. PauFs Rocks?’* 

“I figure we’re a good day’s run from ’em, Cap’n Oliver* 
even with a decent breeze/* 

The captain hastily corrected a figure in his reckoning, 
nodded profoundly and tossed his paper overside. “That’s 
about right, Dan*!/* He handed the quadrant to Marvin, who 
replaced it in a triangular green box bearing, in white letters, 
the words “Elihu Mandn, Arundel, 1791/* 

Captain Dorman pursed his lips in sour contemplation. 
“Well, my mind’s made up! There’s something wrong. We 
ain’t sighted a craft of any kind since we put into Pernam- 
buco for water! Even the southeast trades, they’ve up and 
cleared out on us before their time. Tisn't natural!” 

He raised his chin and moved his head, dog-like, as if striving 
to locate a scent. “There’s a little air from the soiith’ard/’ he 
said to Noah Lord. “Get those yards squared around. Well go 
of! to the northeast.” 

Even as the second mate shouted the orders that started 
the half-naked crew from under the shelter of their strip of 
sal! and set them to hauling at the heavy yards, Marvin stared 
doubtfully at Captain Dorman; and so, too, did the others; but 
the only one to speak was his daughter. 

“Northeast?” she asked. “Have you changed your mind 
about going back to Arundel?” 

There was something like biiterness in Captain Dorman’s 
reply. “Northeast Is what I said, and good reason too. We’re 
a hundred and eight days out of Canton — a hundred and eight 
days!” He brandished a linger before Marvin’s nose. “What 
you think your father would have said about a craft that took 
a hundred and eight days from Canton to St. Paul’s Rocks? He 
wouldn’t have called it a craft; he’d have said it was some kind 
of vegetable!” 

“We had bad luck, Cap’n Oliver,” Marvin protested. He, 
too, raised his head and moved it from side to side, sniffing 
that hot and brackish air; and as he did so, the captain and the 
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second mate followed his example, so that they seemed like 
puppets moved in unison by a single hand. 

The captain's puckered lips became less sour. ®T knew it/® 
lie said, ‘"She's coming.” Fn the direction toward which the 
three men stared, tJ-iere was a faint darkeniog in tbs pallid 
expanse of sea. 

“That shows you/’ Captain Dorman contfnued. “For a hoE“ 
dred and eight days we’ve done what; we ought to do, and got 
nothing for it but a foul bottom. I reckon there’s enough weed 
on us to fertilize Boothby’s farm. As for the crosses we*ve had 
to bear, it’s a sin and a shame!'® 

On the upthrust fmgers of his left hand he ticked of addh 
tional complaints. “Tail of a ty^phoon of: China; tail of some 
kind of a dod-rotted disturbance of? Chile; drov back and druv 
back and druv back when we tried to round the Horn; blows 
two hundred miles out of our course off the Falklands; and 
now just laying here and rotting like a dead whale; and all 
because we always done what we w-as supposed to do! What I 
say IS, Ifs high time I do different! High time!” 

“Bad luck’s bound to change, Cap’n Oliver,” Marvin said. 
“She never stays anyw^here forever: and I say let her go of 
her own accord. If w^'e try to get away from bad luck, she’s apt 
to move the same minute we do, and In the same direction. We 
might never get rid of her. Let’s wait one more day, Cap’n 
Oliver.” 

“Wait!” Captain Dorman growled. “Wait! If we wait an- 
other day, we’ll send down roots. » » . Hey! Look here, 
Dan’ll” 

He seemed almost to prance on the quarter-deck as the sails 
filled. Over the weather rail drifted a breath that had a perfume 
of the sea in it instead of the flavor of water laden with decay- 
ing things. The Olive Branch ceased her purposeless heaving 
and forged slowly ahead. 

Captain Dorman sat himself beside his black-haired daugli« 
ter, casting, as he did so, a somewhat dubious glance at the 
neat dams in the knees of her gray Chinese trousers. Daniel 
Marvin, staring down at father and daughter, found a singular 
resemblance between them — such a resemblance as might result 
from the labors of a Chinese craftsman if, having rough-hewn 
the kindly, ragged likeness of the captain, he should make an- 
other smaller carving, smoothing every line, rounding every 
contour, and making finer every feature until he had obtained 
the graceful figure of Corunna Dorman. 
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The captain turned his eyes from Coninna to Marvin. 
see Dm'V he said* ^‘there’s years when there’s a southerly 
breeze over toward the African coast, contrary to Nature, 
Things being contrary to Nature up to now, we might catch it 
and move north on It till we meet up with the northeast trades. 
We might do worse than touch at the Cape Verdes for a bream- 
ing; then nin for home with a clean bottom.” 

Marvin nodded impassively, raised his chin to- the faint 
breeze and ran his hand along his neck to clear it of the mois- 
ture that made it as bright as the mahogany rim of the wheel 
"T1! take the quadrant below,” he said. *Tou through with thi 
log, Corunna?” 

She looked hard at him, but spoke to her father. *T3aii 
thinks he knows better, father,” she said, “He’s getting the 
Marvin look around his ears.” She laughed lightly. “If Dan 
owned the Olive Branch, !ie*d show us some sailing. I guess 
Dan never heard that the longest way ’round is oftentimes the 
shortest way home.” 

“Now, now!” Captain Dorman protested. “A man’s got t 
right to his opinion, Corunna. Eli Marvin wouldn’t ‘a’ been 
so eager to have Dani come along with us as mate if he’d 
thought we’d try to hammer his opinions out of hira; and 
if Danl goes as master of his father’s brig next voyage, maybe 
he will show us. . . » Speak up, Dan’l, if you got anything to 
say.” 

Marvin shook his head. “It’s not for me to say, Cap’n Oliver. 
Ifs only that I got a feeling against going off our course.” He 
hesitated. *T woke up quick last night, ,as if there might b« i 
change coming.” 

“ Twoo’t do, Danl,” Captain Dorman said. “If Ihcre’d been 
a change coming, I’d V woke up myself. And there’s no use 
fretting about going off our course! The way thiiigs are, we 
haven’t hmi any course since I don’t know when; and now 
look at us!” 

The four of them peered to windward. The breeze, Ihouglt 
faint, had freshened. The sickly pallor of the ocean had given 
way to something that lacked only a little of being sparkle. 
Astern of the Olive Branch stretched a long fold as if the 
water had been pale blue silk, caught on a bolt under the 
barque’s counter and drawn into a ridge by a giant lying Md 
beyond the sea’s curve. 

Corunna Dorman closed the log book with a snap, picked 
up the ink bottle and rose to her feet, a sturdy, strong-slioiii- 
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dered figiSje. “l! doesn't make any difrerence!"" s!ie said. '‘Not 
to D'a;t? This b.ree^e has no business being here— thafs what 
Dan thinks! , . . You'd rather lie in a calm, wouldn’t you, Dan, 
Ibao erijiw a breeze careless enough to be where It wasn’t 
e:ipecled?’' She turned and went to the cabin, pausing at the 
companionway to look superciliously at the three mea and 
exclaim. soup!” 

Captain Dorman shook fiis head, seemingly baffled, ‘'A 
woman gets to be a terrible ouisance on a vessel, ’specially k 
hot spells and calms. Every voyage, for the last three years, 
Tve sworn Fd leave her ashore next time; and by gracious, 
so f. would, if her mother w'as alive. Tf'ouble Is, there ain’t 
anybody to leave her with. Most folks w^oiild tiy to make 
her fee! like a scarlet woman because of knowing there was 
times when she wore those Chinese unmentionables of hers!’' 

‘If you’d left her ashore,” Marvin said calmly, "‘you wouldn’t 
be getting shark-fin soupF* 

"‘No,” Captain Dorman agreed uncertainly. 

‘Tt appears to me It might be more of a nuisance to leave 
her ashore than to have her aboard.” 

Captain Dorman eyed his mate bianlcly, his lips pursed in a 
soundless whistle. Marvin, silent and respectful, moved a broad 
shoulder suggestively toward the cabin. The captain emerged 
from his revery, cast a quick glance at the tow^eriog square 
sails on the main and foremast, ran his eye over the crew, 
gathered now around their mess kids between the starboard 
cartonades, snified once more at the faint hot breeze; then, 
followed by Marvin# he scrambled down the companionway 
to his dixmer* 


II 


By mid afternoon the breeze still held, and the Olive 
Branchf with a bonnet laced to her gafr topsail and studding 
sails set on her main and foremast, held steadily on her course 
to the northeastward. At the break of the quarter-deck sat 
Corunna Dorman, her head bent over an intricate piece of 
needlework which pictured, in brilliant wools, the Holy Fam« 
ily seated beneath a fig tree and contemplating with what may 
have been suspicion th© distant spires of Jerusaieim 
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Up and down the weather side of the quarter-deck paced 
Daniel Marvin, Iiis blue-striped shirt and his bell-bottomed 
duck trousers, disreputable from countless washings, whipped 
against him hy the hot winds from the northwest* When he 
turned at the break, an arm's length from Corunna, her eyes 
flickered upward at him, on!)' to fall again to her work as 
he wheeied at the taflralL He watched the sky; he watched the 
sea; he watched the helmsman. He watched the crew^ forward, 
washing their garments by dragging them overside, attached to 
ropes. He studied the soft pitch, oozing, in spots, from the deck 
seams; he watched the set cf the topgallant sails and royals; he 
watched the barque’s ^vake, flowing out behind her, in smail, 
endless folds. He watched cyerything. it seemed, except Corun- 
na and her needlework. 

Not even when slie ’ivhispered, ‘’Dan!’’ as he prepared to 
wheel for bis monotonous journey to the taffrail did he look 
at her, but only turned once more as if he had heard nothing. 

At his next approach she stretched a hand toward him and 
spoke his name less softly. The hand, he saw, held a long 
needle, pointed flrmly at his knee, and at no great distance 
from it. 

“Ma’am?” Marvin asked. Moving to the rail beside her, he 
scanned, as if in eager inquiry, the swirling depths beneath. 

“Ma’am!” Corunna said bitterly, but so faintly that even 
the helmsman could have caught no more than a murmurous 
sound. “Ma’am, indeed! You’d be careful not to commit your- 
self, wouldn’t you, even if Gabriel was blowing his horn?” 

Marvin’s eye traveled from the water to the peak of the 
mizzen sail and back again, passing lightly over the face of 
the helmsman — a Maine Indian as tall, almost, as Marvin 
himself, and clad In knee-length trousers so voluminous that 
they had the look of a short fringed skirt. “Shipboard’s ship- 
board, Corunna. There’s alwaj^s somebody to see what’s hap- 
pening. Plenty of time after we get ashore. And there’s Cap’n 
Oliver: I wouldn’t want him to have hard thoughts of me. A 
little patience never hurt anybody.” 

She drove her needle through the canvas background of the 
Holy Family and wrenched the yarn after it with such violence 
that it seemed to hiss. “You weren’t worrying about what any- 
body might see that night off Rio.” When Marvin remained 
silent, she looked up at him quickly and found him smiling. 

“What’s more,” she persisted in a tone as peremptory as 
it was quiet, “you weren’t delivering any lectures on the neces- 
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sfiy of f.*efEg patient — ^not that Right! I iorft even recall you 
iBaliDg nienticm, that night, of waiting till w/e got ashore. And 
I dons’l seem to remember being addressed as — ^not 

once! What was it you called me that night, Dan? I hope it 
hasn't slipped your memory!'* 

*it was dark that night, Conirmad® 

*t)ark!'* she eKclafmed. course it was dark! Does It have 
to be dark to make you stop behaving as if I had yellow fever? 
Dint's the way you've acted ever since!'* She thrust her needle 
recklessly through the center of the Holy Family, rolled the 
needlework together, reached up to the bulwark and swiing 
herself quickly to her feet. Something about the heel of her 
Chinese slipper seemed amiss, for she half turned to look at 
it; and in so doing her fingers, seeking support,, caught at the 
hand with which Marvin held to the rail Her arm pressed, as if 
by accident, against his side. 

He stepped back to scan with sudden solicitude the spread 
of canvas above Mm. ‘^Mind your helm, Steven!” he said 
sharply to the tall Indian, “Keep the upper sails full.” 

*TcrU did it again!” Corunna whispered, when he tumed 
to her once more. ”A hody’d think you’d be poisoned ,if you 
touched me! Didn't it mean anything to you— that night off 
RioT’ 

“Don’t be foolish, Conmna. We can’t always have what wt 
want as soon as we want it, and it’s better we shouldn’t,” 
“You mean you’ve changed your mind!” 

“No,” he said, “no, I don’t mean that. I don’t change my 
mind that easily.” 

“You do!” she insisted. “You have! If you haven’t changed 
your mind, you couldn’t keep away from me! You’d want to 
touch me, every chance you got!” 

“So you find, do you, that all of us act alike?” ^ 

He laughed when she set her fists on her Mps and stared 
up at him as If scorn at his words had robbed her of speech. 
“The way I figure it, Corunna, is that I’m sure enough about 
' myself, but less sure of you. It’s a long way home, and Fd 
■ dislike to have it said Fd taken advantage of a lady who’s in- 
'clined to be hasty in her judgments.” 

“Hasty!” she exclaimed. “Hasty! I?” She drew in her breath 
slowly, almost as though it had been driven completely from 
her by his charge. “You seem to think I’m hasty because Fm 
able to make up my mind! Well, let me tell you this, Dan 
Marvin: It might be better for you if you had a little more 
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of what yoii call hastiness In place of the patience yotfre 
forever preaching about! Patience! The Ix>rd deliver ns from 
your kind of patience, that won’t let you do what you want to 
do til everything jmt suits you — so that you never do It be- 
cause you die of oM age before you’re suited!” 

Marvin glanced quickly at the Indian helmsman; then moved 
a little away from the angr>^ girl. 

“Hasty!” she exclaimed again, moving after him. “Who are 
you, Fd like to know, to pass judgment on my hastiness? 
Doesn’t that just prove that you think you’re better than the 
rest of us? You think your family’s better! You think you’re 
better because you invent new ways of doing things — and 
because youYe sizable enough to whip any man that might 
think to sta:Qd out against you. That’s it, Dan: YouYe stock up, 
like all the Marvins! They’ve always been stuck up; always 
thought they were better than anybody in Anindel, ever since 
your Aunt Phoebe marched to Quebec, and since your father 
helped that French duke to buy land from General Knox.” She 
stamped her foot, seeming to fiatten beneath it all persons of 
title as well as all Frenchmen. 

Marvin shook Ms head. “I never noticed it, Corunna. Seems 
to me my father makes more of knowing your father and 
Steven Nason and this man’s father” — he moved his head 
slightly toward the Indian heimsman — “than of having done 
Talleyrand a good turn. If he’s stock up, maybe he’s stuck up 
on account of being first mate on your father’s brig when 
he was young,” 

She fell silent, fingering the stitches that held together a rip 
^ In the shoulder of her Chinese jacket. “I suppose,” she said 
at length, “that If these things were bright and new, you, 
might 

The helmsman Intemiptcd her. “Dan’l,” he said, “seems to ■ 
me I caught a sight of suthin of the weather beam.” 

Marvin swung himself over the bulwarks and into the 
mizzen ratlines with an ease and lightness that belied his height - 
and breadth of shoulder. Halfway up he stopped and stared off 
to the southeast. 

“What is it, Dan?” Corunna asked. 

“Get your father’s glass,” he said. “Tell him there’s a sail to . 
windward, and the wind’s dropping.” 

She did as he ordered; then mounted the ratlines after him 
to sit on the crosstrees, clinging to his knee, while he focused 
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tile c-n the ihkk h’rae ha7.e in the soiftb, s haze so hot that 
it hohed End ndled like siv^ol'e. 

Far below iheiO, her f/d.hcr moved to the rail and looked 
upward. hh> round face, fringed witli whiskers Zsod gra}^ halij 
wmiog to be balanced ludicrously atop of little more than a 
pai"' c^f sboers, 

'"Wfiat ymi make it out to be, Dani?” lie shouted. 

*'llree sail*" Marvin called down to hJoi. "They must have 
eaaght a southeasterly breeze. One of 'ern’s headed straight for 
us. The other two, tbe%'’re poitited more to the eastward/® 

Marvin lowered the glass and peered astern, past the 
limp, fiapning expanse of the gaff topsail The folds of the 
WBke had flattened into the oily, silvery surface of the sea— 
a surface touched here and there by the small railings of 
vagrant airs. Ahead of and high above him, the staysails and 
the square sail? on the mainmast hung limp and draggled; 
while from among them came a thousand slappings and 
lollopings as the staggerlngs of the barque in the renewed 
ciim set blocks and sails and sheets to bumping and lament- 
ing in mid-air. 

He went quickly down the ratlines, leaving Corunna to 
follow or not, and gave the glass to Captain Dorman. 

•*Any sign of a breeze?” the captain asked. 

Marvin shook his head. “Only the one the stranger 
caught.” 

' Captain Dorman adjusted the glass and leveled it. “First 
sail we’ve sighted in a dreadful long time! Seemed as if 
every seaman must have gone ashore and got himself the 
' cow and garden he’s always talking about.” He growled and 
, grumbled to himself as he watched the distant vessel, whose 
topsail, topgallant sail and royal were iiow^ visible from the 
deck of the Olive Branch though the sails and yards and 
masts wavered and quivered In the heat, almost like reiec- 
tions dimly seen in agitated w^ater. 

“What you make of her, Daal?” the captain asked sud- 
denly. 

“I think she left the other two sail on purpose to have a 
look at us.” 

Captain Dorman passed the glass to the second mate, who 
stood silently beside Mm, “Let’s hear wdiat you think of 
her, Noah.” 

Noah Lord studied the oncoming vessel deliberately. 
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^Srig: foil sal!/'’ tie aimounced. ^Tretty liea\y sparred, she 
is. Pretty lilgli Isoist to tier topsails, seems to me.*’ 

Captain Dorman^s lips were pursed, and there was a gray 
cast to Ms face that may have coma from the stiHing heat that 
had again enveloped the barque. He made two turns the 
length of the quarter-deck, and in that time seemed to arrive 
at a decision. “Yes,** he said, ''they look high to me — ^high and 
heavy. Get out the sweeps! Well sweep ’round and get to 
moving, so to take advantage of that breeze when it reaches 
Es. No sense lying here like a bump on a log!’’ 

The second ‘mate ran forward, shouting to the crew as ha 
ran, and in a minute’s time six rwenty-four-foot oars had 
been thrust through the sweep holes between the gun ports, 
and the sweating men were working the OUve Branch around 
to the northwest. 

“Who’d *a’ thought,” Captain Dorman said to Marvin— 
'Vho’d ’a’ thought we’d strike anything otf here? And I guess 
there ain’t much doubt about her being something, with top- 
sails that size! She ain’t a merchant vessel; she’s got some men 
aboard,” He looked around him uneasily. 'The Britishers, 
they’d be sticking to the West Indies— they and the yellow 
fever. It just don’t seem reasonable to strike a thing like this, 
off in the middle of nowhere! There’s something about it Fm 
taking a misliking to.” He laughed with what may have been 
intended for carelessness, but to Marvin it seemed to be 
nervousness that impelled the captain to draw the folds of a 
blue bandanna handkerchief across and across his palms. 
"Some day, Dan®!, we may have to tight somebody, so’s to 
remind ’em we got a few rights on their ocean,” 

Marvin nodded soberly. “We might,” he said, ®1f we ever 
get half enough ships to do it, but it doesn’t look as if we 
ever would.” 

Driven by the sweeps, the barque rocked slowly to the 
northwestward. The brig, now astern, moved steadily closer: 
and before her the silvery blue of the ocean was darkened by 
the breeze that bore her on. The eyes of the three men moved 
constantly from the approaching brig to their own upper sails. ‘ 
At last the main topgallant sail and royal bellied a little, then, 
slapped ^ the mast, 

The captain drew a deep breath. “There it is,” he said. 
“Now we’ll get it.” The topgallant sail and royal Med agaim 
and the topsail and the huge course seemed to come to 

“Well keep ’em sweeping,” Captain Dorman said. “With 



20 


Ki:nnbth 


i\w atr-l t^e brre^e, -mi^xhe we t?in sliow fier a clean 

pmr nf heck- fn'vj knowis w1int ^lie k, hm It don't ??eem likely 
shek! lons.-e Mher cr'^fT. hn for a frh-nrilv call on iis.*^ 
He went thrnueh tiu* motion of wli!st!in,g silenily. “We can*®! 
iilford to take risk?;/" he ruu!?^!. “S/ie might he a Spanisli 
prO'U'itcer. or one of !ho?;e damned Frenclimen from the indies, 
Theyy hef cut o\n throat?? mt a mess of greens, Daifl! 
Well have to load and ilonhle^-sho! the gims, my boy. Every- 
thlpsi Vve mt or earth h in this barque! If the worst comes" to 
the %'or%t wo can ent up her rigging and get away when she 
haiiH off to repair the damage/^ 

From the brig, so close that her ^vhfte streak was visible, 
wa^'ering r.iggedlv in the heat waves, there grew a small white 
blossom that bltximed and broke ar^d drifted off in pale 
strpmers, all in a momenfs time. Down the wind there came 
& hea\w thud, as if some vast horse, enraged, had driven a 
steebshod hoof against a fragile w’all. 


Ill 


F ROM the main hatch, Marvin, superintending the casting 
loose of the guns, as well as the bringing up of powder bags, 
sk~p 0 ond shot, tubes, fuses and all the lumber that was 
necessary to the operation of the Olive Branch's small bat- 
teries, could hear Captain Dorman laying down the law to 
his daughter. “Go below/’ he told her, “and put of! those 
heathen trappings. Get yourself Into proper female dress; then 
hunt out a safe place below the water line, where yoifll be 
off my mind/’ 

Marvin had to listen hard for her answer; for her voice was 
'low, with more entreaty in it than defiance. “One place is as 
safe as another/* she told her father, “and I want to see what 
happens. Fve been on the Olive Branch almost half my life 
since I was born in Corunna Harbor, and I never yet found a 
place safer than this quarter-deck. Fm not afraid of that 
brig. She’s not as big as w’-e are, and I don’t believe there’s any- 
,, thing to be afraid of, but if I have to be shut up below, where 
I can’t tell what’s going on, Fll die! Fm as much interested in 
this barque as you are! If there’s to be any fighting over her, 
you’ll need everybody you’ve got, and I want a hand in it.” 
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As if overw'heltned f>JX of Captain Borman 

looked desperately aloft and' then astern, whf^re the brig, tbriist* 
Ing tfiin white ribbons of form from under her heavy bow- 
sprit was little more than a mile away. He signaled to Marvin, 
who Van aft, pausing only long en^mh to remind the panting 
men to load with wads between the shot unless they wanted 
their gum to burst. 

®®Now, here,'’ Captain Dorman told him, ‘"she's faster than 
we are, though slie wouldn't be if we had some of the sciilcli 
off our bottom. Anway, she's bound to come up with us; 
and if she fires on us, there's got to be steps taken. \¥e’ve run 
up the American flag, and she afnh get no right to fire oo us, 
no matter who she is. If she does, she’s a pirate, entitled to be 
treated as one. We’re peaceable folks, going about our busi- 
ness. If she fires on m, wee’ll keep on going till she starts to yaw 
again, to bring a gim to bear; then wq'U veer and come into the 
wind clumsy and slow’, as if we'd given up. We've got just 
the breeze for it, Daii'1! There i.ve1i be, Dan'!, helpless-looking 
as an old scow; and so she’ll close with us. When she does, well 
fire with the upward roll and chop her masts and rigging to 
pieces.” 

Noah Lord nodded; but Margin, his lips pressed tight to- 
gether, stared silently at the oncoming brig. 

Captain Dorman moved close to him. “Danl,” he said, 
""nearly every cent Fve got In the wwld is in this barque and 
her cargo. Maybe I did wrong to risk so much. I won’t say 
as to that, 'Whafs done’s done. If I get this barque home safe, 
ril be a ricli man. If I don’t I w^on’t have a penny, and neither 
will Corunna. No pirate’s going to stop me, not while Fve got 
the say. I know what you’re thinking. You’re thinking whafs 
going to happen if we don’t chop her to pieces. Well, Danl, 
we got to, thaf s all. "'They cry unto the Lord in their trouble, 
and he bringeth them out of their distresses , . , he bringeth 
them unto their desired haven,’ ” 

""These guns haven’t been fired in a year,” Marvin said 
slowly, "The men can’t lay ’em or serve ’em properly.” 

Corunna came close to her father, a sturdy figure in her 
jacket and trousers of gray silk, and stared at Marvin with 
what seemed to be almost oriental placidity. "They’re going 
to be fired now, Dan, even if I have to fire them myself.” 

Marvin seemed oblivious to her words. "Why,” he said 
thoughtfully, "there is a way! There is a way to lay ’em proper- 


22 


Kenneth Roberts 


!y: f ntvfr of it before* We could hang a pendulum 

aan«v;,v n.,nd«lur)~-if only we had the ttae ” 

ghed, a quivering sigh. “If only we had 


C aiiiain Dorn^nn 

the ifToc. xve '.vf.tiUln’i need a penduluni’, and we wouldnTneed 
erjier^ ; <ow, Dan'I. Noah and I, we’ll tend to the two 
auer guns. 1 .xse Steven of! the wheel and put him on the tew 

guns yourself. Wait for me 

fr, t'if. in the quarter-deck and shouted 

-r f crouched close under the bulwarks. 

lake It mow when you get your orders to veer,” he said *We 
figure on putting a fright and the fear of God into this craft 
provitied she neetis it. When she’s had her lesson, we’ll clap 
onto the sweeps, get before the wind again, and be homeward 
bound as quick as you can say fish.” 

Behind them the brig yawed. To her mastheads rose the 
British ensign and pennant; and a moment later those on the 
yiyter^eck of the Olive Branch clearly saw the orange flame 
tnat stabbed from the muzzle of her starboard bow gun, to be 
engulfed m the ball^of white smoke that followed. There was 

a nigh ^ tom screaming above the barque’s weather beam a 

screaming that ended when the shot, striking the water ahead 
of them with a thumping splash, sent a silvery cone of water 
high m air. 

^ ^ British? ’ Captain Dorman cried incredulously. *‘E!ther 
taint so, or she’ll haul off when she sees we’re willing to fight! 
They ain’t so eager for war as all that!” 

From the brig there came a hoarse shouting, indistinguish- 
abk above the small creakixigs of the barque. When the barque 
held on her course, another hail bellowed from the brig, fol- 
lowing which her bow fell off again to larboard. 

With that, the Olive Branch veered slowly to the westward 
Ixss than a pistol shot away, the strange brig followed her 
example. 

tinkering with the elevation of his gun, saw Cap- 
tain Dorman do the same— saw him prod and prod again at 
the qoom beneath the breech. 

The captain stepped back to the lanyard, and in the same 
moment^he seemed to twist and^ break and crumble — ^almost to 
fly to pieces with a thunderous roar. A burst of flame and 
smoke obscured the quarter-deck, and from the smoke came 
shoots and strangled cries. The captain’s gun, Marvin saw, 
had burst. ’ 
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As fie ran toward the stern, he saw Corunna rise from her 
knees beside the heap of rags that had been her father. Behind 
her. Noah Lord moaned and clutched the bloody stump from 
which his lower leg hung by shreds and splinters. 

She ran to the gua next to that which had burst, and it waf-s 
there that Marvin caught her by the shoulders and held her. 
She strove to push hirn away, staring at him out of eyes as 
black as coals In tier dead- white face. “The lanyard!” she 
whispered, m a voice that trembled and broke, “TI'jIs gum 
hasn’t been fired!” 

‘Tfs no good, CoiTiBna! Ifs like breaking rock with your 
fists.” 

She struck him in the face and kicked at him, “Damn yoii!’^ 
she cried. “Fire that gun! Fire that gun! They’ve killed my 
father!” 

'He clutched the front of her gray silk jacket and dragged 
her, struggling and panting, to the rnizzenmast. “Let go every- 
thing!” he shouted down the deck; and as he shouted, he 
slashed with a knife at foe rrJzzeo halyards and hauled down 
the American emigii that drooped from the rnizzeti truck. 

She plucked at; his arms and shoulders with lingers that 
scratched like claws. “You coward! You dirty damned cow- 
ard!” she cried. 

He caught her to him, pinning her arms to her sides, and 
looked at her quickly from head to foot. There were clots 
of blood on her paper-white face and her gray silk garments, 
but the blood, he knew, was not hers. Over her shoulder he 
saw that a boat had been lowered from the brig’s after davits 
—a boat with a British naval officer in her stern sheets, and on 
her thwarts a dozen armed men. From near at hand there rose 
a steady moaning. 

“Go to your cabin!” Marvdn said. “Clean yourself and put 
on decent clothes! I want you back on this deck when that 
boatload comes aboard!” 

She pulled against his arms like bent whalebone. It seemed 
to Marvin that her lips drew back from her teeth. “Damn 
you! Damn you! Damn you! You sneaking, cowardly tom- 

tail rat!” 

He shook her as if she had been a folded staysail; shook 
her uati"' her head sagged on her shoulders and her lips went 
slack. As suddenly as he had started, he stopped; her head fell 
back, and with the flat of his hand he struck her oa the cheek 
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“Noah r.ord’s Weeding lo death!” he told her flercelv “nf.t 
he!o^v.^^.,n Mttle fool! If votfve got brains eS -S.- He 
t ragcei! her to the companionway and thrust her into it Sho 

vanished toward 

th”^ hnSrd'’ nf’ i" knotting 

tov, <an\ aid of his knife as he ran. He slashed the blood- 

drenched trousers from Noah’s shattered stump, slipped^ 

1,in>ard _around it, pushed a belaying pin beneath tL cord 

..nd rapsdly twisted it until the cord, cutting deep into the 

leg, made an end of the crimson stream that flowed into the 

scuppers. 

slionted, his head bent over his sorrv task 

Steven! Bring water buckets and a sail and two men'” 
men, in five minutes’ time, an English lieutenant in a 
wnnkted blue coat, soiled white ducks and a battered hat came 
over s^e. a bmp roll of canvas lay on the newly wetted 
deck, and Noah I^rd, grayer than the rag of sail that covered 
the spot where his left foot should have been, was stretched 
motionless and seemingly lifeless in the shadow of the weather 
oiilwarlcs. 

The lieutenant was tall and young, with an air of having 
grown weediiy m a space too small for him. His head was 
thrust forward, like that of a melancholy bird; his thin legs, 
half covered by soiled and shrunken duck trousers, gave him 
the Icwk of a crane, stalking suspiciously at the water’s edge. 
Marvin, watching him come over the rail, hitching at his sword 
to keep It from between his knees, was in doubt whether the 
redness of his face was due to the searing rays of the tropic 
sun. or to anger: but beyond question he was angry— so angry, 
indeed, that he forgot to demand immediately the name des- 
departure of the vessel he had bonded. 
By Ged, ’ he said with no preamble whatever, *‘1 should 
have blown you to pieces and left you to sink, and be demned 
to you for a lot of filthy Yankees!” His boarding party of eight 
men, ra glazed hats, and shirts and trousers that might once 
have been white, dragged their cutlasses over the rail to cluster 
foehmd the lieutenant and peer at the wrecked carronade-sllde 
and the ^blood-stained heap of canvas in the scuppers, 

Marvin eyed the lieutenant calmly. ‘*This is the, American 
merchant barque Olive Branch. Her papers are In order. The 
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only filtfi youll ind aboard this craft is what youVe brought 
with you. Whafs your authority for this act of piracy?** 

®Tiracy!** the lieutenant eiaculated. “Piracy! Why you 

He gestured largely toward the hilt of his sword and frowned 
horribly. ‘'His Majesty’s craiser Beetle, eighteen guns, and by 
Ged, sir, you’re in luck, all of you, not to be shark meat this 
very moment. Why, demn you, sir, wdiy didn’t you heave to? 
You might have cost us a man! You’re no better than madmen, 
all of you, always playing the fool — declaring war when you’ve 
nothing to declare It with, and now running from a cruiser that 
could knock you to driftwood with half a broadside!” 

®'War!” Marvin cried. “Did you say war?” 

“A fool and deaf to boot!” the lieutenant said savagely. 
“D’you think it w^as a Maying party your clown of a Madison 
asked us to last June? A conversazione? My Ged! It’s a pity 
all your carronades didn’t explode, so to let a little light into 
you!” 

Corunna Dorman stepped quickly from the companionway 
and walked between Marvin and the lieutenant, her arms, tight 
at her sides, hidden in the billowing folds of a thin black dress. 
She swayed a little, staring at the lieutenant out of eyes like 
black flints. Mandn, watching her apprehensively, saw that 
one of her hands, deep in a pocket of her gown, clutched some- 
thing, he knew not what. Filled with a sudden fear, he grasped 
her wrist. “Easy, Corunna!” he said. “We’ve been at war since 
June. At war! We’ve been at war with England!” ' 

She turned a somber glance on him. When he released 
her, she lifted sad eyes toward the boarding party from the 
British brig. Her hands, obscured no longer, were clasped be- 
fore her. “My father ” she said, and on the word her voice 

broke and failed, “My father ” She drooped toward the 

lieutenant, and with that he caught and held her. 

“Great regrets, mem!” he said huskily. He cleared his throat 
and laughed in a way that he may have thought pleasant. 
“Didn’t expect the pleasure — ah, Ged! Frightful pity, mem! 
Not for worlds, eh? Do what we can!” 

She freed herself from the lieutenant’s arm. “We knew 
nothing of it!” she said. “We left Canton in May. What had • 
we — what made you fire on us — what 

The lieutenant laughed ingratiatingly. “You’ll come aboard 
the Beetle, eh? Ged, mem, a pleasure! We’re for the Azores 
with our prizes — a slaver and a Frenchman, mem; and now 
you, thank Ged!” 
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r’ « i. IV-'^ ,1 sori’';.-.:Trsv'r rnsrines crowded 

ovc-r'tV^Hnt Br'^nch as they scrambled 

v' ^rr . F u f nf fi-,e Beetle war brig, 

fn'l' p‘ o'"! p-nd ir.tsmrjerEte words of 

xJ- thin-shanked commander, Lieutenant 

the Hon. Vivian Strope. 

Lieutenant Strope himself followed hard on their heels, 
camng angrily for Mr. Benyon and Oddsly. Mr. Benyon, 

® ' tsttired in the white 

ducks, the glazed hat and the dirk belt of a midshipman. 
Mar ,n s discovery came about through being struck sharply 
in the small of the back and then brusquely elbowed to one 
’ w *'■ response to the lieutenant’s call. 

Mr. Benyon,” Lieutenent Strope said, “if any of you youns 
gen Jemen happen to know' where there’s a prayer book, brint 
3 a once. Jhere’s an ah — lady on the prize and we kent dc 
a Amg with her until we’ve fed the old man to the sharks ir 
f ^ couldn’t remember a word 

thing!” ^ ^ ^ 

The pale child saluted smartly and disappeared. His place 
J ^ ^ disillusioned-looking sailing 

J*®utenant said, “send ten men aboard the 
p 1^, with one of the young gentlemen in command— I think 

fil? « the demned ruf- 

Srh?™ i TB !k his head! Can’t 

prisoners, then dap em m the hold. And just bear in mind, 
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will you, that, we’ve got to close with the other two prizes be- 
fore nightfall?*’ , 

Clutching a prayer book that Mr. Benyon had brought him, 
the lieutenant scrambled down into the boat once more; while 
a detail of marines, under the eye of the sailing master, 
searched Marvin and the crew of the Olive Branch, removing 
from them not only knives but even belt buckles, coins and 
every metal thing. 

®*vSmartly, now!** Oddsly told them, w^hen this was done* 
'Toul! go under guard In the main hold and we*li stow your 
dunnage where it*il be safe. You’ll be allowed on deck in 
sections, starting as soon as the hatch comes of! in the morning. 
Settle your differences peaceably if you don’t want a bullet in 
your gizzards. We’re overburdened with prisoners, and the 
guards have orders to take no chances — not with such ugly 
brutes as you Yankees. Step lively, now!” 

He stared arrogantly at the dejected group of seamen and 
jerked a thumb toward the hatchway. Marvin raised a pro- 
testing hand. “Leave us our dunnage,” he said. “It’s not right 
to clap these men under hatches half naked, as they are. 
They’ll need clothes.” 

Oddsly’s reply was contemptuous. “No they won’t! Not here 
they won’t! This brig ain’t Buckingham Palace! The state 
bedrooms were overlooked when she was launched, and you’ll 
find your quarters somewhat restricted.” He laughed appre- 
ciatively at his own facetiousness and swung himself down the 
ladderway at the main hatch. 

Marvin, waiting for the men to follow the sailing master 
Into the darkness below, cast a look astern. The Beetle*s crew 
had mounted to the carronades and the hammock nettings to 
watch the Olive Branch, wallowing under the brig’s lee, her 
slack sails a bright pink from the setting sun. Between the 
shoulders of the British sailors, Marvin could see small figures 
on the barque’s quarter-deck, and as he watched, a gray lump 
fell from the larboard rail, half turned in mid-air, struck the 
water with a clumsy splash and vanished as if it had never 
been. 

“ ’He bringeth them out of their distresses,’ ” Marvin quoted, 
thinking of kindly Captain Dorman and how he had come to 
stand close beside Mm, not an hour since, and speak of his 
and Corunna’s needs. At the thought, Marvin laughed, but at 
the sound, which was more of a croak than a laugh, he licked 
his heat-cracked lips and passed Ms hand across Ms face, which 
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an?from krv ”t T”® protruded a ladder, 

s stmeh as evil as it was powerful 
“Down with you!” the sailing master said with w-hat almost 

lad?ef M f ^’o*- it Marvir, laid hold of the 

, ^ ^^ock his wav. He hnd a thm fare Innt. 
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in a hoarse voice that seemed to Marvin to have a singularly 
pleasing resonance. 

“I believe, sir ” fie said, unless you let some of us 
on deck, you’ll have a pile of corpses on your hands tomorrow.*’ 

“You know the rules, Slade,” Oddsly said brusquely. '‘No- 
bodv goes on deck when we’re hove to, or in chase of a sail 
Ifs nothing you can’t stand. You mustn’t judge w^hlte men by 
the blacks yoii’ve carried.” 

Slade looked carefully at the sailing master, tilting his head 
backward as though to see him more clearly from under bis 
drooping eyelid; and Marvin saw that the grayness of the man’s 
shirt was due to a crust of mud upon it. 

He turned to Marvin then. ^‘You’re joining us, I think, 
lurmsn Slade, if you’ll permit me, captain of the Graceful 
Kate brig.” 

“Slaver!” Oddsly said scornfully. 

Again Slade tipped back his head to stare at the sailing 
master. “You repeat yourself,” he said. “I think this gentle- 
man probably understood your first reference. He’s not an 
Enslisbman!” 

He smiled and nodded at Mandn, backing slowlv down the 
ladtier; and Marvin, after a final glance at Oddsly’s grim 
features, follov/ed Slade into a hot, foul blackness that seemed 
to rise about him like the steam from a witch’s cauldron; then 
to close over Ms head as he descended. 

He stood, Marvin felt — for in the darkness of the hold he 
could see nothing — on a tier of water casks that had been 
covered with a layer of rniid, so that a second tier of casks 
might be placed in it and prevented, by its stickiness, from 
shifring. The stench of the place caught him in the throat and 
the pit of the stomach, as if those outraged organs fought 
silently against the unendurable: and the uneasy swaying of the 
brig, seemed suddenly to sweep off into enormous arcs that 
momentarilv threatened to become dizzving revolutions. He 
caught at the collar of his shirt and heard it rip In his hand; 
then, choking, he turned and fumbled again for the ladder. 

A hand caught him by the arm. “No use to go up,” Slade’s 
hoarse voice told him. “The marines posh you back. Lie down 
here between us. This corner of the hold is the officers’ mess, 
anyway.” 

Dripping with perspiration, Marvin did as be was told, only 
to find himself wedged tightly between Slade and a bulk of a 
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don't' mean my own particularly — T mean— f thinl;— if there 
liad been more time—! mean, I cniiki b.ow a ivn-hibim 

in the gangway. Even through the smoke f f^nve cle;5rcd 
her decks if I could have righted a pendulum. a pendulum 
we could have ired from an even keel, alw-i} .s. U was too late 
when it occurred to me — a pendulum ” 

His voice died aw^ay. The silence that f'dlnwed wm broken 
by a faint, hoarse laugh from Slade. Marvin felt Aramiffeaifs 
hand on his shoulder. ‘‘Yes, yes," the Frenchman said sooth- 
ingly. “You have bad an experience! I imdersrund quite well! 
You rest now, and I speak to you of rny Formidable, You say 
in English Formidibihble, ! think, eh?" 

'Tormidabler Marvin said w'earily. “How did you come to 
call her Formidable w^hen she wasn't?" 

“No, no!" Argandeau murmured. “You be quiet. Do not 
speak of pendulums, or of an}thing, even. When word arrives 
in any port that Lucien Argandeau approaches in his FormkF 
able, the ladles of that port, they dame wn’th feeling! In every 
place — even in Marti nico and Hispaniola — the girls cheer for 
the Formidable when she come, and weep for her wtieo she 
go! For me they flame; for my Formidable they scream In 
exultation. She is gallant — swift h'ke the frigate bird— swifter! 
Swooping OR her enemies like the hawk, pill! In her I would 
.fight any vessel, sailing in circles about those too large to take; 
laughing at them, ha-ha!" 

“Yes, and here you are!" Man-dm told him wearily. He 
buried his head in his arms and thought again of the words 
Corunna Dorman had spoken to him. 

Argandeau was silent for a time, “I know wliat you feel, 
young man," he said at length. “You are sick, here in this 
cesspool. You think of your clean ship! You think of your 
home! You remember soraie sweet rabbit who has field you 
ebse — close! Your life drips out from you, here in the mad! 
You are all despair, eh?" 

“I can stand it," Marvin said. 

“Pool! Of course!" Argandeau agreed. “On the sea, nothing 
2 S hopeless. We knov/ that — we w'ho have seen men washed 
irom a ship's deck Imo eternity by a wave, only to be washed 
back again by the next." 

“Got any wafer?" Marvin asked. 

“They bring it to us soon. You listen, now. I tell you about 
Lucien Argandeau, because i have pleasure in speaking Ainerl* 
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czit. 1 vftry r:*uch yot^r people. You notice my speak- 
Inf t'f Afn<'*r?can, 

■Marv^o .said numMy, ‘Vo'U speak very well*® 

""Eva of co'orse: I am friends for three years with a beautiful 
raJ“^hit fr^rn Eo^^ton. You know Boston.’* 

'P^e words came slowly into Marvin's mind. “A rabbit! 
’^'0:1 were friends witn a rabbii"^'' 

‘'IlU'ha!'' said Argatideat:, “a stylish rabbit very neat, very 
affecflonete: a nnie angel so when she speak of returnmg 
to BoSi-'in, ! fay she gc back tc heaven.” 

"'Oh, vesa' Manin miirmured drcvvsily. 

Ar^andeaii sighed gastih/. '1 learn from the best 
of diction.anes— the sleeping dictionary. I have had a pocket 
fail of them. Epatant et p^s chere^ conime on dit, h Park! 
There is that about rne, you understand, that is irresistible to 
rabbits! Now look: I tell yon more about the brave Lncien 
Argandeau and his beautiful Formidable. In all the world, un- 
der my command, no vessel sail so fast. M-rn-m-m-m-m! Like 
a bonito, she go ''^eesh! Wbeesh! Here, there, and then gone! 
Ffooi!” 

At the hatchway above there wm a stir and rattling. A 
faint breath of air, still hot, hut less fool than the nauseous 
steam that filled the hold, lightly touched Marvin's face, so 
that he knew a wind sail had been rigged. Argandeaii's voice, 
droning out of a black void, fell soothingly on the ear. Marvin, 
dozing presently, dreamed that there were pleasant sounds, 
even in hell. 


V 


Jn the fetid hold of His Ivl^ajesty's w^ar brig Beetle there 
were close onto one hundred prisoners, forty-two of them 
Frenchmen from Argandeau’s privateer schooner, thirty of 
them an unsavory lot from Slade's dark brig, and the remainder 
from the OUve Branch. Once a day one-third of all this sorry 
company were called from their filthy cavern, each man 
guarded by a marine with bayoneted musket. One by one, Ilka 
dangerous beasts, they were herded and prodded upward, 
staggering and blinking, to the deck, where they were packed 
.Into a long-boat amidships and, ringed by sentries, allowed for 
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a little time to rid their lungs of the effluvium that had poisoned 

them below, , i 

So heady and so sparkling was the air, after their long 

breathing of noxious gases, that it mounted in them like wine, 
some becoming it! or dizzy, and others waggling their tongues 
as if, Argandeaii said, they had been spliced with whalebone. 

For two days the face of Argandeau remained a gray blur 
to Maryin“-"a gray blur from which emerged soft-voiced scur-« 
rilities concerning their captors, the English Griffons, and end- 
less references to the rabbits — all of them rabbits of unrivaled 
beauty— who had succumbed to his charm in a hundred ports. 
Not until the second day after his capture was Marvin per- 
mitted to clamber up the ladder, preceded by Slade and fol- 
lowed by Argandeau and something more than a score of 
prisoners. 

Accompanied by a marine as by a shadow, he went forward 
to the main hatch and emerged at last on deck. The sun beat 
down out of a pale sky, and the brilliance of its rays was so 
like an explosion in Marvin^s eyes that he covered his head 
with his arms as he stumbled into the long-boat amidships, 

“Excuse, please,*' Argandeau said. 'T hold your arm because 
it Is easy to fall against carronades or something when you 
come from that place.’* 

When he could bear the light at last, Marvin cleared the 
moisture from his cheeks with' hands that seemed to him 
strangely unsteady, and peered aft in the hope of seeing 
Corunna Dorman on the quarter-deck. The stern was screened 
from Mm, however, by the swelling belly of the main course; 
and as Argandeau pulled him down on a, thwart of the long- 
boat, he turned to look for the irst time at his new acquaintr 
ance. 

He saw a man who seemed, by comparison with himself, 
almost short — a man whose shoulders sloped downward from 
his Ml throat as those of a bottle slope away from its neck; 
so that It was hard to say where his neck ended and his shoul- 
ders began. The shoulders sloped in turn into arms that reached 
almost to his knees. His ears were small and delicate as those ■ 
of a child, and his short black hair grew In a widow’s peak on 
his forehead with something of the appearance of a woolen wig. 

All of him— face, hair, ears, arms, hands, shirt and trousers 
•—was, blotched and crusted with mud from the water casks 
on wMch he had lived and slept. AH in all, there was that about 
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so to wait for my Farfmdahle. I believe these Griffons cannot 
get even six knots from her!” 

With the rising of the mainsail, Marvin turned again to 
the quarter-deck, which had become fully visible to the oc« 
ciipants of the long-boat. FoTOard of the cabin scuttle sat a 
WGLiapi, partly obscured by an sw'nlng*, but from her dress 
of black silk and the brllliandy colored needlework that moved 
rhythmically in her lap, hfarvin knev/ her to be Corunna 
Dorman. He half rose from his thw’art: meiij remembering 
the plight in which he W’as, sank back again. 

Before Comrina stood Lieutenant Strope, though Marvin 
was able to see nothing of him save a pair of thin shanks 
protruding from abbreviated duck trousers. Yet they turned 
and postured, these legs, so that in his mind’s eye, 

saw Suope bending over Corunna in what he must have 
thought a position of fetching grace. Froffi time to time, as the 
duck-trousered left knee thrust itself forward at a more acute 
angle, the rhythmic movements of the needlework were inter* 
rupted; and Marvin knew that Corunna’s hands were idle so 
that she might more readily listen to the speeches of Lieuten* 
ant the Honorable Vivian Strope. 

He stared aroufid him wdth something approaching despera- 
tion in his eyes: and the sight of the noisome, filthy crew 
that filled the long-boat seemed to him, for all the cruel clear- 
ness with which the morning sun exposed them, as unreal as 
the solemn absurdities of a fearful nightmare. His glance fell 
on the tall Indian, Steven, and he thought, even while he noted 
the dead appearance of his copper-colored skin and long black 
hair where the gray rnud had caked on it, that this was never 
the same Steven with whom he had so often gone into the 
marshes of Arundel to hunt black ducks, but a Steven out of a 
dream. 

*Toii are shaking,’’ Argandeau said. think it cannot be 
the wind, ■which is cooking my nose like an egg after the days 
I have ripened and grown w^hite in the dark. I think it must 
be the sight of that rabbit there on the quarter-deck, eh?” . 

Tlie Indian, catching Marvin’s eye, put his hand to his chest 
"Danl,” lie said, wish I could get me something for this 
ache.” 

Marvin rose to his feet and spoke to one of the marines who 
stood in a watchful circle about the prisoners. ‘‘Get an offi- 
cer,” he said. ‘‘I want to speak to the quarter-deck.” 
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went to file lee rai!, to stand and stare at the three small sails 
that swam mistily in the blue haze to leeward. 

The lieutenant peered after her; then turned sulkily to 
Marvin. “What is it you want?” 

“Sir/' Marvin said, ®*one of our men is s?ck. He needs look** 
lug after. Fd be obliged, sir, if he could have some attentioin.** 

The lieutenant thrust out his head, like a crane^ in a marsh 
pool at the sudden movement of a minnow. *‘Sick? WhaFs 
the matter with him?” 

“An aching chest,” Marvin told him. 

**Oh, indeed!” the lieutenant said. ^'Whdt a pity!” He sud* 
denly became bitter. “T!iis is a war, you fool! We haven’t 
the time to hold the hands of those with hangnails and braised 
knees! A sore chest, for Ged’s sake! D’you think I have so 
little fever among my own men that I must bother with ma- 
llngering prisoners? Get back where you belong and take up 
no more of my time with your demned Yankee notions!” 

“Sir,” Marvin persisted, “the food is bad and the water’s 
worse. We’re choking, all of us, and the bread’s solid with 
weevils.” 

“Well, what of it?” the lieutenant exclaimed, in a passion. 
“Do you think we can draw up to a bread shop In mid-ocean 
and lay in a fresh supply?” 

“No,” Marvin said, “but you could put us aboard one of 
your prizes, where we’d be able to breathe. Why, you feed 
your hogs better than we’re fed; yes, and treat them better too ” 

The lieutenant’s lips tightened and he laughed unpleasantly. 
“I wonder,” he said, “what England would do without America 
to point out her shorticotnings! Let me tell ^''ou this! You’re 
like all the rest of your countrymen! You need a taste of the 
cat to improve your manners!” 

There was a shout from the maintop. Losing all Interest 
In Marvin, the lieutenant glared peevishly upward. 

A seaman hung over the maintop nettings. “Sail on the 
lee quarter, sir!” he bawled. “Astern the French schooner!” 

^ Strope thumped his fist on the weather rail. “Be demned 
and be demned to that French tub!” he cried in a reedy voice. 
“Turn up all hands and about ship! There’s a sail in chase of 
the Frenchman!” 

The waist of ^ the brig straightway became a turmoil of 
thudding feet, shouted orders, the creaking of blocks and the 
shriliing of boatswains* whistles. 
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sure. Below t!ie liatcfi, in tlie blackness of tbe sweltering, 
reeking hold, there was a hubbub such as Marvin had never 
before heard; for the prisoners, tense from the lack of knowl- 
edge of what awaited them, screamed their hatred of British 
ships, British officers, British methods and British seamanship 
in language as foul as the air they breathed. 

we had a belaying pin!'* Mar^dn told Argarideau. **If 
we had anything at all, we might get ourselves out of this!” 

'*Ah, yes,” Argandeaii agreed, but with no conviction in 
Ms voice, yes. And if v/e had a belaying pin, it w^ould be 
myself who ivould be the first man to lead such a sortie. It 
would be unpleasant for the first three, four or five men who 
would ascend with me, but I would hearten them with my 
cries, and always they would uay to themselves, ‘Argandeau! 
Hah! iArgandeaii is with us/ and so-— — ’’ 

Marvin sighed deeply. 'Well, haven’t any belaying pins.” 

"No,” Argandeau agreed. "And so, since we have no be- 
laying pin, would it not be better to go quietly to sleep?” 

The bed of mud quivered beneath them, and from over- 
head there came an angry, muffled crash that set the thick, 
hot air to crawliog on their faces. The cries of the prisoners 
died away, to be replaced by the noisy silence of a ship— 
the creakings and groariings of bulkheads, far-off thumps and 
rattliogs, and above and through everything the chuckling and 
slapping of water against thin walls of plank. 

"Now we find out something,” Argandeau said softly. "Th@ 
Griifons have spit out a pill.” 

"In that case,” Slade said, "the stranger couldn’t have rum 
She must have gone to work on your schooner.” 

"I fear it!” Argandeau said. "It wwld be like attacking a 
kitten whose leg has been broken— so easy!” 

There was a quick change in the sound of the water that 
lapped against the brig’s sides. The noise of slapping became 
a rushing .swish; the vessel straightened, hesitated, seemed to 
hang motionless, and then tilted in the opposite direction. 

"Yes,” Argandeau continued. "WTat you say is true, Cap- 
tain Slade, lire stranger did not run. She awaited the approach 
of this Griffon’s nest weVe in: then she maneuvered. In no 
other way can our change of course be explained. If the 
stranger had not maneuvered, our English captain would have 
kept straight on. Yes, yes! And certainly the stranger would 
never maneuver against this brig unless he considered himself 
faster and' better* No^ no! If he were small and not confident^ 
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They took him on their shoulders, steadyinj; him hy clutch- 
ing his knees. He crouched just below the level of the hatch, 
listening. Beneath him the voices of the prisoners again 
swelled to a wild tumult of shouting. Marvin turned his head 
from side to side, striving to catch some sound from Corunna, 
but he could hear nothing save the cries of his comrades in 
misfortune, the lapping of the seas against the Beetle’s bends 
and a rush of feet from the deck above. 

Argandeau shook him impatiently by the ankle. “What you 
think you are doing up there? Picking coconuts?” 

The words had scarcely left his lips when Marvin pitched 
sideways. The three of them fell in a heap. In the darkness 
of the hold the whole world seemed to reel and stagger. “Take 
care!” Argandeau said, and though his voice was gentle it 
almost echoed in the hold’s dark stillness. “Guard yourselves! 
We luff to, and now will come something! Those who rest 
against the planking, move clear, unless "vou wish broken 
bones!” He quickly repeated the words in French. 

Beneath them the brig steadied, only to burst at once into 
a paroxysm of gigantic jerkings and tremblings, accompanied 
by a thunderous roar. She had, Marvin knew, let off her broad- 
side, which must mean that the Beetle had come to close 
quarters with her adversary; for he had seen that the bulk 
of her guns were carronades, useful only at short range. His 
muscles ached from the tightness that had come into them— 
a tightness that grew ever greater as he waited for the enemy 
vessel to let off her broadside in return. 

Into his mind there came a picture of the Arundel marshes, 
empty and silent within their walls of spruce and maple, and 
of a marsh hawk dropping with outspread claws on a helpless 
animal that could neither fight nor run, and so lay flattened 
against the marsh, waiting. He thought, too, how for years 
there had been glib talk of war in the shipyards and taverns 
of Arundel and a hundred other towns; and it came to him 
that not one of those who talked had ever thought of such a 
war as this — a war in which men lay in the dark and hoped 
that death would pass them by. 

“Do pu think they sank her?” he asked Argandeau, and 
he hurried his words, to get them out before they should be 
smothered and lost in the crash of the stranger’s guns. 

Ha! said Argandeau, and to Marvin his voice seemed 
somewhat breathless. “Not with carronades! You know what 
I think?” He made a faint sound of protest in his throat, as 
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broadside; but to the Beetle's miserable human cargo it brought 
an even deeper silence than the guns had brought. 

Atgmdem caught Marvin by the arm. “They board!” he 
whispered. “Tliey have turned on this brig and .outsailed her, 
and they have laid her aboard at the stern. Ah, my God! 
Now I sweat indeed! Compared with this, my other sweating 
was no more than the perspiration of a flea!” 

The uproar that arose on the Beetle's deck came to them 
like the closer and closer raging of a storm. Above the con- 
tinuous rattle of small arms they heard the howling of men, 
the shouts of officers, the shrilling of whistles, the beating of 
a boarding drum, and a rush of feet like the scuttling of in- 
numerable giant mice. 

And there was something more. From the opening in the 
hatch above Marvin’s head there came a girl’s voice— the 
voice of Corunna Dorman, To Marvin it seemed to weep 
and to implore, as if in a frenzy of fear. 

“Here!” Marvin shouted. “Here!” He would have risen 
to his feet but for Argandeau’s grip on bis arm. 

“Softly! Softly!” Argandeau said. “Something drop down 
In here! Who has that thing?” 

He was gone, then, from beside Marvin, but through the 
continued uproar from above, Marvin could hear Mm calling: 
“Who has that? Give me! Give me!” 

“It came through the hatch!” Slade told him, Ms voice 
shaking a little, as if from cold. “I heard it strike.” 

Argandeau’s soft voice was close beside them once more. 
“This is sometMng wrapped in the clothes of a rabbit!” he 
told them. “I tell by the odor! Ah!” He exhaled ecstatically. 
“Walt now; I am unwTapping! Ah! Ah! Knives — ^three knives! 
o . . Wait, now! . . . Four — ^Sve knives; one pistol! We have 
one pistol; five knives!” He took Marvin by the shoulder with 
a hand that trembled. “You know about throwing the knife, 
eh?” he asked. 

“I never tried,” Marvin said. “FlI stick to my fists.” 

“Fists!” Slade cried derisively. “What good are fists! Give 
me one of those knives! Fve thrown a knife since I was a 
baby!” 

“Now wait!” Argandeau said. “I am very fine with the 
knife— very well and veiy quick! You ask any man in His- 
paniola!” He paused, seemingly to listen to an outburst of 
hoarse cheering from above. Hard on the heels of the cheering 
came another thunderous roar from close astern. 
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Cfiii. t wari! tfie red man from fte captured barque’” 
‘Sfevcr;,” Nfarvln said. 


Dan’I/’ sail! a voice from fhe ibick dar'*^ 

^ es, • .Argandcau continued, “Steven and Aubert and Jon- 
neaii and Mam'n.” 


Vmces answered, close ar hand. 

‘’Listen, now,” Argandeau said, “and see that this is told 
COTrectly to thrae who cannot hear. Ws have knives here, 
rour tal; men jdll make a ladder, and we W’jfi go up and take 
tn.'s sfmk-pot frorn the damned British. You hear me?” 

A ^rumble of voices answered him. 

Yes,” Argandeaii said, “whoever is trying to take this brio 
has been beaten off once, but will try again; and if s-on do 

frying ^‘eaf and eating 
nitn and cnoking, you wiil come up and help us. Ob deck 
there will be dead men, and wherever there "are dead men 
ftere are weapons to be had for the taking. I go up— I Cao- 
tam Argandeau of the Formidable! Y/hen the Enelish see me 
they TOlI be weak with terror! You understand? I go up first 
With Captain Slade. When we say come, step quickly on the 
shoukiers of these four tall men, and there wiB be an end 
of this hell.” 


Marvin felt himself pressed against a group of men. “Lock 
the knees and brace the feet.” Argandeau said. “Slade and I, 
we carry all the knives. Hold us at the height of vour shoulders 
until we have drawn ourselves up; then push up the others. 
You understand? Throw them! Do not delay. Soon there will 
oe^the ladder for the remainder; ropes also.” 

“For God’s sake,” Slade protested, "stop talking!” 

“Come, now!” Argandeau said. Again the vessel lurched 
and staggered forward. Far above them burst a storm of shout- 
mg and musket shots. Marvin hooked his knife inside Steven’s, 
bracing his other foot against the flooring of caked mud. 
Slade, breathing heavily, stepped on their knees, then on their 
shoulders. Marvin saw his head against the dim erayness of 
the hole in the hatch, and beside it the builethead of Argan- 
deau. They crouched there silently, steadying themselves; then 
rose upright together. Marvin felt Slade’s feet press hard 
against his shoulder, and knew that he had thrown a knife. 
Immediately there was another quick pressure: then a sharp 
doiTOward thrust as Slade leaped upward through the hatch. 

A man fumbled at his arm, caught at his hair and went 
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Marvin sei^^ed another, and another. Tiers 

was rthudding*'overheadr Vf:;"'!; 

a^t IrSd sSwed panting into the half light of the 

berth deck. 


VII 


b 4.ARV!N followed close bv Ar^’andeoji. sflenflv 

Into the glaring simlisht and unroar of the hr^tfs g?!n deck. 
A sweating marine, close by the batch co-n>i*vi, snat 3 bullet 
Into the muzzle of his musket and turned, as he rammed it 
home, to stare wide-mouthed at the niiid-srneared scarecrows 
rising in Ms rear. Marvin’s fist struck hard against his jaw. 
His open mouth and ryes snapped shut: his neck stretched, 
rubber-like; his body rose as if to balance on his heels. Ar- 
gandeau reached forw^ard quickly, snatching the musket from 
his nerveless hands. The marine fell heavilv beneath their feet. 

On the quarter-deck a squirming throng of men struggled 
like animals packed tightly in a case, ho'.vling and ro.iring as 
they fought. Jets of smoke stabbed from their pistols; cutlasses 
rose and fell spasmodically among them. 

Over their heads was thrust the how and long jib boom of 
a towering schooner, the tip of the boom hxiged and tangled 
in the Beetle's mainsail. At the schooner’s main peak the Ameri- 
can ensign fiuttered in the burning southw’est breeze.^ 

Half-naked men ran like ants from the schooner’s bow, 
cutlasses In hand, to lean from the high bowsprit into the dense 
mass beneath. In the rigging of the schooner were men with 
muskets, jerking about like jumping jacks as they fired and' 
loaded; while the ratlines of the Beetle were filled witb^marin^ 
whose muskets spat smoke and pale Hashes at the teeming deck 
of the enemy vessel. 

At the talfrail, Lieutenant Strops held himself above the 
struggling men by clinging to the schooner’s dolphin sinker. 
Thus sustained, he thrust and hacked wdth a reddened 
the men who hurled themselves, their faces contorted and their 
torsos adrip with perspiration, among the British seamen. 

A marine, clinging to the foremast ratlines, spied the mu - 
stained horde emerging from the hatch and raised a lamt. 
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giogle epaulette on tfie shoulder of bis coat was shorn in two, 
and the arm beneath it hung useless. He shooh the hilt of his 
upraised saber at the men who reached with eager hands for 
ensign halyards. 

“No!’' he shouted, in a voice that quavered and broke. ‘Tut 
it back! I say no! I say no!” 

A seaman on the bowsprit of the enemy schooner caught 
at a stay, swung forward and brought down a cutlass on the 
lieutenant’s unprotected head, shouting angrily, as he did so, 
^'Tais tmf The lieutenant slipped from Marvin’s sight; and 
amid an ecstatic screaming that seemed to him almost femi- 
nine, the British ensign came down on the run. 

Marvin turned quickly to push Ms w’ay through the howling 
prisoners toward the hatch from which they had emerged, 
when he 'was caught by the neck in an embrace so violent that 
he could think of nothing save that there was further ighting 
to be done. 

“Ah, ah, my brave child!” Argandeau shouted in his ear. 
“Don’t we make these Griffons wish they have not rubbed mud 
Into the beard of Argandeau, eh?” The Frenchman whirled 
him about, took his face between two sweaty hands and kissed 
Mm on the lips. “I see you hit that gentleman like a horse kick! 
I take you to fight with me anywhere! Ha, ha! We serve the 
Griffons mashed and en brochette, eh? You with the fist and 
me with the knife, no?” Holding Marvin by the shoulders still, 
he danced lightly before Mm; then kissed him again with fervor. 

Marvii! pushed Mm away. “Where’s Corunna?” he de- 
manded. 

“He means the rabbit!” Argandeau cried. “Why have you 
not told me she is yours? Ah, but she is more pigeon! A true 
pigeon! You know where we are this minute* — now. if that 
sublime pigeon had not helped us? We are down there in that 
stink“pot with rnud in the ear, and nothing to look forward 
to but rniid in the other ear! Oh, but Holy Christophe, Marvin, 
there is a pigeon whom I would be willing to acknowledge as 
the mother of my chiidren!” 

He drew up his shoulders, then, and smiled affectionately. 
“Why you look harigry because I make a graceful compli- 
ment?” he asked. “I tell you there are women who have 
sickened and died for lack of one kind word from Argandeau! 
Not more than one hundred times In my life have I paid such 
a tribute as I have paid to your pigeon! In Hispaniola men 
go for miles to look with admiration at a rabbit of whom 
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Argaiideau ^ has been known to say that he would be willing 
to acknowledge her as the mother of his children/* 

‘We don’t need to go Into that,” Marvin said. 

As if to himself Argandeao mormiired, “He means I may 
think about his pigeon, but must never say what I think!” 
He shook his head despairingly, then added, “You wish now 
to know the whereabouts of your pigeon? Well, look there!” 
And he pointed to the hatch where Slade, bendirig so low 
that his long black hair fell forward over his face, was at 
that instant helping Corunna to the deck. 

“Why,” Marvin said, with bewilderment in his voice, “why, 
he didn’t fight!” He stepped toward the two at the hatch, 
only to be stopped by Argandeau once more. “Wait one little 
minute!” Argandeau ordered. “You do not please anyone 
by saying he did not fight, because he did. Oh, yes! He is 
very agreeable man with a knife: not complete artist, like me, 
but I think very good — ^very well!” 

The tumult on the Beetle's quarter-deck grew louder and 
more shrill; and Argandeau, turning to cast a quick glance 
over his shoulder, stood staring at the man who picked his way 
almost daintily along the bow’'sprit of the victorious schooner. 

He bad an air of fragility to him, this man, that seemed 
to come less from his stature than from the snugness with 
which his cream-colored small clothes fitted around his slender 
waist and hips, and from the dark shadows beneath his black 
eyes. His face was palely brown; his head held high by the 
Ml stiff collar of his fine blue coat. 

“Look here at this!” Argandeau murmured, with a quality 
in his soft voice that turned Marvin’s eyes from Corunna’s 
fiushed face. “Here is something wonderful! Out of this Ameri- 
can schooner arrives one- of the gi'eat men of France!” 

Argandeau took Marvin by the arm and hurried him toward 
the quarter-deck. On the bowsprit, which hung like a sus« 
pended sword above the conquered British brig, stood the 
fragile, shadowy-eyed man, staring dovm at the howling, blood- 
stained throng who cheered him, and at the dead and wounded 
who lay among them and ringed them round. He spoke 
brusquely to those beneath, and at once dropped lightly to 
the deck to stand beside the body of Lieutenant Strope. 

“This brave gentleman,” he said In a penetrating, nasal 
voice, “is dead! Who commands here?” He looked sharply 
about him; then nodded slowly at the young officer who 
stepped forward. “I am Captain Diron/’ he said. “Private 
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armed schooner Decatur, Cfiarleston. 1 think I ha¥e been as- 
sisted in taking this vessel.” 

The young officer laughed abruptly, but there was no amuse- 
ment in the sound. “If It hadn't been for that rabble,” he said, 
moving Ms head contemptuously toward the vessefs bow, 
"we’d have cut you to pieces!” 

Captain Diron studied him attentively. “Ah, yes!” he agreed. 
"No doubt!” The seamen behind him set up a growling, at 
which he abruptly wagged a finger In tbeir faces. “Loysel!” 
he called. “Loysel! Be quick! Attend these English wounded 
and our own. Take what men you need! Mr. Safifth! Take 
charge of this brig and place her in order for the prize crew. 
Mr. Wasbom! Cut loose the schooner and lay her alongside.” 

Argandeau snifed suddenly, and Marvin saw that although 
he was smiling almost proudly at this brown-faced, fragile cap- 
tain, there were teai"s in his eyes and wet smears on his mud- 
Incrasted cheeks. At the sound of the sniff, the eye of th® 
Decatu/s captain fell on Argandeau. 

"So!” Diron exclaimed. “You are the one!” 

Argandeau lifted an eyebrow and shook his head. "With 
the help of these lion-hearted men it was nothing, Dommiquel 
A lark hunt!” 

Diron came quickly to him and kissed him first on one 
cheek, then on the other. Someone among the silent specta- 
tors laughed loudly. 

Diron stepped back from Argandeau and swept the crowded 
quarter-deck with a hard black eye. “Get forward, those 
without business here!” he ordered. 

Th®' seamen about them thinned like smoke before the 
wind, and as they swirled and scattered, Slade moved from 
behind them, followed closely by Corunna Dorman. At the 
sight of her, Diron whipped off his hat, held it tight against 
his breast and bowed abraptly, with a questioning side glance 
at Argandeau. “Madame,” he said, “your servant! I am most 
unhappy I do cot know sooner that 

“Yes,” Slade said hoarsely. “Captain Argandeau might have 
mentioned her before.” He pushed back his long black hair 
with a sweep of his hand. “We’d be down there yet if she 
hadn’t brought us knives.” 

Argandeau smiled pleasantly at Slade. “Piff! You touch 
me! It should have been my duty to tell this thing with my 
first breath!” 

Diron bowed again to Coranna, “Then you are a brave 
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pose. *‘We will visit now with my friend, Dominique Diron. 
For him, too, nothing is too bad. He is brave, like a lion; and 
why not! He has learned from observation! He served with 
me on the letter of marque Superbe. There was one time when 
we were surprised and attacked, Dominique and I, by two 
British cruisers. For three nights and two days we fight them 
off. We laugh and are gay. Ha! Ha! They cannot catch us~ 
those two Griffons. We ran the Superbe ashore and escape, 
all of us!” 

®Tes, but this time they caught you,” Marvin reminded him. 

®*Caught me?” Argandeau said. ‘‘Caught me? Who has 
caught me? Look at me carefully! ‘Ah-hah,’ you say to your- 
self, ‘I behold Argandeau, who did not wish to remain caught, 
and therefore Is a free man!’ But come; we wash the mud 
from ourselves and go to see Dominique.” 


VIII 

rr^ 

1 . liE CAPTAIN’S CAiBIN of the Beetle was hot as an oven, 
and almost as small. Diron, his coat stripped off, sat before 
the center table, whereon was a litter of* papers. Beside Mm 
sat Coranna; and when Marvin saw how Slade hovered over 
her shoulder, as if fearful that she might topple from her 
locker unless guarded, it seemed to him suddenly that this 
cabin was not less dismal than the hold had been. 

Diron smiled affectionately at Argandeau. “You have amved 
at the precise mcmeiit,” he said. “You have not been presented 
to tins lady, she has toid me.-” 

Argandeao_ bent hk woolly, close-cropped head in a quick 
bow. “But I have bad a gift from her, only today, that will 
make her live forever in my heart. Mo, I have not been pre- 
sented to her, but I know her well; she is so kind that I shall 
never find time to say to her how kind she is.” 

Diron opened his mouth in a soundless laugh. “As you 
see, Miss Dorman, a dangerous man!” To Argandeau he 
added: “Thanks to me, Lucien, you shall have the oppor- 
tuiuty to try; _ and for you it should be a good affair. This 
lady has kindly consented to take you and your crew to 
France, together with my wounded and the English wounded.*’ 
“To France?” Marvin asked quickly, “She has consented 
to go to France?” 
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«Of course!'® Diron continued, as frank and open a gentle- 
man in Ms speech, Marvin thought, as he had ever heard* 
course! Therefore, It seems to me only reasonable tliat 
I should ask a small favor from this lady In return for giving 
back her valuable property. After all,"' he reminded Marvin 
mildly, to the Olive Branch passed to the British when 
they took her, and to me and my crew when we retook her,®' 

"The taking,” Marvin persisted, ‘"was not all on your side* 
Some of the taking was done by us, at some risk to ourselves. 
Meaning no offense, I must venture to remind you that our 
American courts might be more than sympathetic to this lady, 
if she should present her claim against yours.” 

Diron waved Ms hand languidly. ‘T find your reference 
to courts distasteful There is a fiavor of commercialism about' 
It. It is difficult to remember, at times, that such a thing as 
chivalry still exists.” He coughed deprecatingly. “Now this 
favor I have asked; in reality I have asked for nothing. In 
reality I have done a favor to the lady by suggesting to her 
how to act. Look here; there are British cruisers on your 
American coast as thick as bones In a herring. Your barque 
Is slow; and if you run for home, you are nearly certain to 
be taken by a British frigate. But the nearer you come to 
England, the fewer English war craft you will see, for that has 
always been the custom of the English— to harry the enemy 
In his own waters. Captain Argandeau will tell you this Is so.” 

Argandeau placed his knuckles above his eyes, with the 
forefingers extended. “I would be willing to sail into mj Eng- 
Ilsh harbor this minute,” he said, almost with indifference, "and 
make horns at the Griffons!®’ He w^agged the forefingers. 

"Of course!” Diron exclaimed. “With all the English far 
from home, therefore, yoar barque can run safely into a 
French port, where there will be a ready market for her 
cargo. And if, on the way, you should be overhauled, you 
will have enough men aboard to fight off a vessel.” 

Slade nodded thoughtfully. “We’ll have enough men to take 
a vessel, if we should fee! like it — enough to take more than 
one, if they’re not large ones.” 

Marvin stared at Slade and half rose to his feet, hut sank 
back OK his locker when Diron tapped him on the arm. “You 
see,” Diron told Mm earnestly, “there will not only be the 
added safety of the route, but there will be these tw^o fine 
seamen, Captain Slade and my friend. Captain Argandeau, 
to assist the lady with their knowledge and advice. Captain 
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Tlsn^t in reason, Corunna, for Captain DIron to be asldng 
favors of you for giving back the Olive Branch, She's yours 
anyway. He knows he couldn't keep the proceeds of her sale, 
because there isn't a prize court in America that would uphold 
him In it as long as you're alive to put in your claim/' 

Slade cocked his head on one side to look out from under Ms 
drooping eyelid. “A sea lawyer!” he exclaimed. 

so much that I mind going to France,” Marvin 
continued. “What I mine! is seeing you deprived of your free- 
dom to do as you like when you need to do it. Here you're 
hampering yourself with promises you don't need to make, 
and weighing yourself down with a lot of m^ounded men, and 
you’re setting off for a strange country to sell your cargo — if 
you get there~k a market that'll skin you if it has the 
chance.” 

“You are spcaldog of the French markets?” Captain Diron 
asked politely. '“You have had unfortunate experiences with 
them, perhaps?” 

“No,” Marvin admitted, “but I never heard of a market 
that was in business for our benefit. There’s another thing, 
too,” he told Corunna: “You're entitled to hold any opinion 
of me that you wish, but you know my family, and you' 
know that when your father needed help, he turned to my^ 
father, just as mine turned to yours when he needed anything. 
When all's said and done, Corunna, we’re neighbors, and 
maybe that might still mean something to you. Now, I want no 
trouble with these gentlemen; but without meaning any offense, 
one of 'em’s a Frenchman and the other's a slaver; and It seems 
to me, Corunna, that it’s a strange thing when a girl from 
Arundel feels obliged to take advice from a slaver and a 
Frenchman' — both of them gentlemen she never saw before.” 

“Fool!” Argandeau exclaimed. “Now the slush bucket k 
kicked over!” 

Captain DIron shrugged his shoulders. “This poor young 
man,” he said, smiling at Corunna, “I think he does not know 
he Is being sc—what shall I say? We call it gauche. It k a fault 
of your countrymen, I fear.” 

“Ob,” Corunna said, “it's shameful! To insult these gentle- 
men — how can 3mii stand there and say such things of them-— 
they, who only want to help me.” 

“Wait, Corunna!” Marvin begged her. “Can't you see It 
must be tberaselves they're helping? It must be! You're the only 
one who stands a chance of losing anything! Why, If Captain 
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Bitfni was anxious to help voii, lie could convoy you borne 
coiilurdt hc% instead of sending you off to France, near to four 
thousand niiles?’^ 

*‘Of co\3rse,” Captain Diron reniarlied pleasantly, 'It might 
ht disturbing for yon if the young lady should be removed 
from your pr^otec^ioB. I think It Is possible yon argue for your 
own benefit, eh?"' 

Marvin pressed his lips tightly together. ''Couldtft your 
he persisted. ‘'Couldn’t you convoy us home?’® 

‘'You. make me ashamed for you!®’ Corunna cried. “It Isn't 
the first time!'® 

SladeY voice, it seemed to ^-■farviB. set the chains of the 
hanging lamp to vibrating, so metallic was its harshness. “Ifs 
plain to see/’ he told Corunna, “that he considers himself your 
master,” 

Diron silenced him with a glance, and spoke courteously to 
Marvin. “Your auestion concerning a convoy, sir, is a fair 
one, but I have already answered it when I said that the Olive 
Branch is slow, and that English frigates are plentiful on your 
coast. You would hardly expect my schooner to engage a 
frigate. No schooner aioat would last ive minutes, once she 
came within range of a frigate’s guns.” 

“That’s true/’ Marvin agreed, “but as 5 'OU you fought 
the Beetle so you might get possession of the Olive Branch, 
and you must have ordered your prize crew to take her to 
Charleston rather than to France. Otherwise you would have 
made an argument out of it, I think.” 

Diron threw himself back in his chair, laughing heartily. 
“But you are suspicious, you Americaris!” he exclaimed. “If 
you heard one of our French larks singing in the sky, you 
would say it was not a real lark.” 

“Well/* Marvin said slowly, “I’ve never had much difficulty 
recognizing larks when I see ’em — or when I hear ’em. Some 
time ago I heard one of you gentlemen mention the fact that 
if the Olive Branch sets sail for France, shell not only have 
enough men aboard to fight of! a heavv'' vessel, but even to take 
a small one. That’s a suggestion Fm able to recognize as easily 
as I recognize larks. It’s a suggestion that the Olive Branch be 
used to make prizes of enemy merchant craft — or maybe of 
friendly ones.” He looked hard at vSlade, who tossed back his 
long black hair and coldly returned Marvin’s gaze. 

“If Fm not mistaken,” Marvin went on, “that suggestion 
came from Captain Slade. He knows that none of us aboard 
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the Olive Branch has a commission or a letter of marque 
entitling us to capture, burn, sink or destroy any enemy vessel 
If we should attack one, we*d be in danger of being banged 
at the yardarm-— every last one of us. What Captain Slade sug- 
gested is piracy. While Fni In command of the Olive Branch 
FII allow no such thing — and with Captain Dorman dead, I am 
In command.” 

Captain Diron placed his hand on Corunna’s arm, as if to 
restrain her. “'No, no!” he said. "You do not understand. Here 
on this table are the papers of Captain Argandeau, you see. 
Here is his letter of marque, my friend, for the Formidable. 
With these papers the Olive Branch will be the Formidable if 
she has occasion to attack any vessel, and still she will be the 
Olive Branch at all other times, eh?” 

Corunna shook off Captain Diron’s restraining hand. “Yes,” 
she said, and to Marvin her eyes had the hardness of agates, 
“and you have forgotten that I am the owner of the Olive 
Branch, Therefore I have made myself captain, with Captain 
Slade as first mate and Captain Argandeau as second mate.” 

“What did I tell you about tbe slush bucket?” murmured, 
Argandeau softly. "Two mules together could not more com- 
pletely kick it over!” 


IX 


C^ORUNNA DORMAN, impatiently pacing the weather 
side of the Olive Branch's quarter-deck, watched the last boat- 
load of wounded rocking uneasily toward her from the near-by 
Beetle, escorted amidships by lazy-seeming sharks that rolled' 
their eyes upward at the long-boat like affectionate dogs. The 
wounded who had already made the iourney, twelve of them, 
were ranged close under the larboard bulwarks, where they 
might have the benefit of the steamy, sweltering breeze. All 
about them was piled the dunnage of the seamen who had 
come aboard and now clung to shrouds and ratlines to see 
the last of the Decatur and the Beetle, while the litter resulting 
from the capture of the Olive Branch still cumbered 'her 
decks and gave her an air of slovenly dejection. 

Corunna, looking around suddenly, saw Slade smiling 
gravely at, her, one eye half hidden by his drooping eyelid. 
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'■nscre hr-v;? heen rF,ee^';Ties^. ?.nd m the way he 

ciiik'kh' ir.'vverf**! eir.nce. t'^ere v/as litti? of modesty in 
hi^ word--, or voice. in d'-in<f,er, mjdarn," he said, “wear- 

mp. \ihut rniv.nt ri\t lo sharne an empress and a bride.'* 

She Htmed from him an'o' peered over the taffrail. ‘*I want 
srm^ebodv in the maic chahis/** rhe said; ‘‘somebody with pikes 
or boat honks to watch rhar hr-atlond woimded. The sharks! 
have 'em before knnv' it. Vll re ohliaed if you’ll see to these 
things witbc'sHs having to he reminded of fhern, Mr, Sladed® 

Slade'-s e''ich:mation seen'.ed to have penitence m it as ha 
janmcd quic'kh' for the vesseF's waist; but quick as he was, 
Iv^aivln w’as quicker. Almost as though "he had heard Co» 
ruiwtds words, he came up the hdder of the main hatch, 
glanced at the approaching long-boat, and at once swung 
himself around the main shrouds and into the chains, shout- 
ing for a sweep a.s he did sc. 

From Argaiideao, at work with a crew on the wrecked 
carronade near by, there came a faint and abstracted Iram- 
ming. 


filles de bonnes mmsom 
Comma i! avait su phire, 

Ses svjets avaienf cent raisom 
De le nommer leur pere/' 

he sang softly. ConiBoa stared severely at his widow's peak 
of close-cropped hair; but seemingly he was oblivious to ever}’'- 
thing except the task in hand, 

*‘Mr, ArgandeaiiF* she said. 

Argandeau straightened. ‘‘You need me, lady?” 

“Yes,” she said, “and f don't like the sound of ladyd You 
can call me Captain while we're aboard ship.” 

Argandeau bowed so deeply that his bnllethead seemed 
lower than his knees. 

‘“When these wounded men are aboard,” she continued, 
““tell Mr. Slade to run up his jib and fore-topmast staysail and 
get under way. I want her kept north by west a half west. Well 
pass to the westward of the Cape Verdes. Get the decks cleared 
and divide the men into watches. Then call the hands alt and 
send word to me. I want to speak to them.” 

‘Yes, Captain,” Argandeau said. “And Mr. Marvin? He 
,, is not an officer: therefore you let me choose him for my 
I watch, perhaps. Then I give him lessons la many things,” 
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His gaze was candid, “When be has bad a lesson or two 
from Argandeaii, be will know bow^ to threw the knife, how 
to be brave like a lion, how to make love so that every 
woman who sees liiiii will pant for him.” ^'^odestly he addedj, 
has not had my advantages, poor fellow.” 

Cormina raised an indifferent ej-e to the clouds overhead. 
‘'Fm afraid Mr. Marvin must get along without your guidance 
for the remainder of this voyage/* she said. “He’s to be boshi 
of this vessel” 

“Ho-ho!” Argandeaii said softly. “You put him where he 
must exercise that patience of which he is so proud, eh — 
nursing seamen and touching the hat to his betters! I think 
well! Veiy-- well!” 

Corunna looked hard at him; then turned quickly and 
tered the cabin. 

“Captain!” Argandeau murmured, skipping from the quar- 
ter-deck into the '^vaist. “She is sugar cane! Captain Sugar 
Cane! With that to crunch, I wmuld not recognize any other 
wife — not for a very long time!” 

He swung himself into the main chains beside Marvin, who 
was splashing the twenty-four-foot sweep up and do%vn beside 
the Beetle's long-boat as the last of the wounded men came 
over the side. 

“Pull your front hair and say "sir!* ” Argandeaii told him. 
“Maybe you think this is a French vessel, Mr. Bos’n, and that 
we are ail equal, eh? All perfectly equal?” 

Marvin stabbed with the long sweep at a gray shadow that 
flickered beneath the long-boat’s stern. “Bos’n, eh?” he asked. 
“So she decided to take me down a peg!” The sweep rose 
from the water as lightly as a :0shing rod, and fell again with 
a smack. “Well, ifs all one to me,” he continued, “provided 
she gets me to a place where I can do some damage to a little 
piece of England, Fm surprised she didn’t make me ship’s 
cook, so she’d never have to look at me.” 

“If she bad, my friend,” Argandeao assured him, “it would 
be what you deserve for sa3ieg to her that she must not do 
this and cannot do that! That is something 1 learn about rabbits 
w^hen I am six years old and in love for the first time, or maybe 
the second. The}’* are like men, disliking to obey orders; and 
because they are built with nen/es in the brain that we do not 
have, they explode, Pfoo! inside the head, when they are for-* 
bidden to do this or that. If they are timid, they conceal the 
explosion; but lateis when all is quiet, they take courage and 
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coiifiter. A cable length away, the Beetk swayed lazily, her 
rigging filled with seamen busy repairing severed shrouds and 
stays; and behind her squat bulk the slender, raking masts of 
the Decatur towered high against the billowing pink clouds 
that hung above the steamy horizon. There seemed to be some- 
thing of remoteness about the tv/o vessels, despite their near- 
ness, as though already they had forgotten the very existence 
of the Olive Branch, Slade rm his fingers through his long 
black hair, glanced uncertainly from Argandeau’s face to the 
empty quarter-deck; then turned abruptly to the throng of 
seamen who 'wer® noisily sluicing from themselves the muck of 
their imprisonment in the Beetle, 

'*Set the jib and fore-topmast staysail!” he shouted hoarsely. 
“Man the lee fore brace! Slack away fora tack and stand by 
to swing the main yard!” 

The' Olive Branch fell off, the fore-topsail filled and she 
slowly wore into the northwest. 

Corunna, Manin saw, had come on deck, canydng a glass 
tumbler in her hand. She set It down carefully at the foot of 
the binnacle; then stood by the taffrail, staring back at the 
Beetle, her gray Chinese jacket and trousers dark against the 
glowing cloud banks beyond, and her smoothly combed black 
hair hound tightly In place by a thin red cord. Marvin jumped 
from the chains and ran aft. “Corunna,” he said, “aren’t you 
going to give ’em a gun?” 

She turned slowly. “As bos’n of this vessel,” she said, “FI! 
thank you to address the quarter-deck properly.” 

“Corunna,” Marvin protested, “don’t be like this, Corunna! 
You know there isn’t anybody that ” 

She moved rw&y from him and glanced at the card in the 
binnacle. “Keep her so,” she told the helmsman; then looked 
coolly at Marvin. “Give them a gun?” she asked. “It seems to 
me you’re a little backward about guns! I think you’d better 
dip the ensign Instead; thafs more In your line.” 

Ke eyed her in silence, smiled faintly and moved to the 
ensign halyards. 

She stamped her foot. “You think I’m pretending! You 
think .Fm playing! Well, I’m not! I can sail this vessel as well 
as any man — ^better than most. I can fight the British as well 
as any man! Nobody hates ’em as much as I do, the murder- 
ers!” 

Marvin, staring steadily at the masthead, carefully dipped 
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and spoke briefly to her, at which she advanced to the taffrail, 
set her hands on her hips and coldly eyed the grinning faces 
below. 

the captain of this vessel,” she said. few of you 
may have some difficulty getting that into yonr heads, but 
the sooner you get it, the better off you’ll be. Fve sailed In 
the Olive Branch for eight years. I know her better than any 
man alive, and I can get more out of her. I aim to bring 
all of you safe to land; and when thafs done, I aim to flght 
the British for what they did to my father. I’d like all of you 
to bear in mind that if I hadn’t brought knives and pistols to 
you, you’d stii be rotting in the mud in the Beetle. I’ll do the 
best I know how for all of you; and for your own good there’s 
certain rules you’ve got to observe, whether you like ’em or 
cot. Probably most of you won’t like ’em, but this is going to 
be a healthy ship, and you’ll do as I tell you. 

**There’s to be no fighting and no cursing. You’ll get greens 
to boil in your food, and I want ’em eaten! You’ll wash be- 
tween decks every day, and you’ll dry out, even if we have 
to build fires in the hottest spells. Mornings, weather permit- 
ting, you’ll air your bedding; and finally you’ll wash yourselves 
and your clothes daily, and put on dry clothes when wet. I aim 
to have no scurvy aboard this barque.” 

From the rear of the throng of seamen there came a shrill 
caterwauling in no way different from the cry, of an irritated 
Infant, and hard on its heels rose a great burst of laughter. Co- 
runna stepped up on the taffrail and stared hard at the most 
distant ranks of her audience. 

^’Silence!” Slade shouted hoarsely. 

Coninna swept him with fleeting, angry eyes. ‘‘Apply that 
word to yourself, Mr. Slade,” she said, “This is my affair!” 

She dropped from the taffrail, ran to the binnacle and 
picked up the tumbler she had left at its foot. With it in her 
hand, she', ran down from the quarter-deck and pushed her 
way through the throng of seamen until she reached, in the 
back row, a sallow, shambling sailor with black eyes that 
squinted at her with a hard defiance. 

“I heard you yelping because your insides are out of order,” 
she said. “I thought somebody’s would be, so I made this 
medicloel Drink it!” 

She pressed the glass, two-thirds full of a dark liquid, into 
his hand. 

Me?” he said contemptuously; but casting a glance about 
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Holy Family. Seemlagly slie never raised her eyes, except 
to give an order; and more than once, when she was tacking 
ship to gain an advantage from the shifting winds, he had 
leaned far out to watch her, fearful that she would either he 
too early with her commands, so that the vessel would not 
come round, or so late that everything would be caught aback 
and the barque put in irons. 

Yet on each occasion Corunna, looking up from her bright 
worsteds, as If by chance, had at the precise moment called 
“Mainsail haul!*® in a voice that came as clearly to his ears 
as though she stood beside him; and each time the ship had 
come about as smartly as a Baltimore pilot boat. 

More exasnerating than this to Marvin was the maimer 
In which Slade followed Corunna about the deck, hanging 
over her when she was busy with her needlework, and almost 
geemlog to He In wait for her whenever -she left the deck to 
go below^ Marvin, gazing down from the crosstrees, came 
to think of him as a swarthy long-haired spider, watchfully 
sidling about the center of his web In expectation of the 
moment when he might pounce with certainty. 

Yet Argandeau, coming to sit with Marvin on the cross- 
trees, found nothing exasperating in anything Corunna did 
and nothing repellent in Slade’s activities. 

‘This pigeon of ours,” he told Marvin, “she is different 
from all pigeons and rabbits. Out of the thousands and thou- 
sands of rabbits I have seen, she is the only one who is able 
to seem always like a rabbit, even while doing the work a man 
should do. You have noticed this, dear Marvin — ^how a rabbit 
who engages herself to play like ,a man, or dress like a man, 
or exert herself like a man with the brain or the body, loses 
something out of herself, so that sise is useless to look at? You 
have found it so, eh? In my early youth I discovered that I had 
BO overpowen’ng desire to gaze upon such a rabbit; and as for 
kissing — small choice between her and the binnacle!” 

‘‘I never noticed,” Marvin admitted gloomily. 

“But it is so!” Argandeau exclaimed. “Kiss one like that, 
and the next time you v/ill ask for the binnacle! You must 
pay attention to woraeu, and then you will see it is so! But 
with this pigeon of ours, she is somehow protected against 
that loss of something out of herself. I arn conscious of her! 

I iniist restrain myself, so that I do not make myself desirable 
to her! f think It is possible that if I am not obliged to think 
continuously of other matters, very^ important matters — to 
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ia the world/’ 

can I do?” Marvin asked. *1 can’t tell her she’s a 
good captain, because it’s against reason for a woman to be 
a gocx! captain. Anyway, she thinks Fm a coward.” 

“Then tell her so!” Argandeau murmured, “Tell her you 
have been the greatest coward on earth, but soon will begin 
to be great because she inspires you. She is still a rabbit, you 
see, and must never be told the exact troth about anything. 
It is better that you do It than somebody else. Also, she is not 
a bad captain, I have seen worse. She is better than most 
English captains I have seen. It was a good idea she had, send- 
ing down the top-gallant sails and royals, so that we are 
sure to see any dangerous craft before we can be seen our- 
selves.” 

“I see nothing good about the idea,” Marvin objected. “If 
we wake up gome niorning to find we’ve blundered into an 
enemy vessel, we1! have small chance of escaping.” 

Argandeau laughed and swung himself down onto the 
futtock shrouds. “She Is ready for such a misfortune also. 
She has many other Ideas for our safety. You believe what 
Lucien Argandeau tells you, dear Marvin: Think less about 
how the rabbit will not do properly, and more about this 
Slade,” 

For a time it seemed to Ma.rvm that Coraraia’s Ideas would 
not be put to the test; for the Olive Branch came out of the 
blazing heat of the doldrums into the soft and' pleasant cloudi- 
ness of the northeast trades, and slipped unmolested into the 
harbor of Las Palmas in Grand Canary Island for water, vege- 
tables and such livestock as could be packed in her waist’ and 
between decks. From the Canaries she bore up, close-hauled, 
to the westward of Madeira; then set her course for the high 
shoulder of Spain and the Bay of Biscay. 

It was in^ that vast funnel-shaped ocean lane, the nanow 
neck of which is Gibraltar, that Marvin, overseeing the dry 
holystoning of the newly washed berth deck on a cool October 
inorningp heard a thumping of feet on the planks above him, 
together with a hoarse bawling for the bos’n. 

Even as he swung himself over the hatch coaming his eye 
caught the gleam of a small white sail far away on the star- 
board beam; and from the look on the faces of the men who 
packed the bulwarks, staring first at the distant sail and then 
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too slow to board anything but a tub! What we might be able to 
do is scare 'em/® 

^‘Scare them?’® Slade laughed contemptuously. *'Yoiill make 
faces at them, no doubt!” 

Argandeau nodded his head for emphasis. ‘‘Of all the peo- 
ple in die world,” he said softly, "‘the EPxgllsh are the most 
cruel but they are not easy to frighten.” 

‘‘Mavbe not,” Marvin said, “maybe not; but IVe never seen 
anybody yet that wasn't afraid of cholera!” 

Corunna v/hirled to look at him., while Argandeau opened 
his mouth wide in a soundless exclamation. “Choleral” she 
whispered, “Cholera. !” 

“Yes, chclerai” Marvin said. “W'hat do yon want to run 
from '’em for, once they^va sighted you? Ifs as good as an 
invitation; Pat about and run for 'em, and when we’re with- 
in bailing distance, put me in a boat with two men to row and 
let me try it. if it doesn’t work, you’re no worse oif than 
you’d be if 3^11 kept running,” 

“What?” Slade cried, “WHiy, she’d rake us with her bow gum 
before we had a chance to speak her.” 

Marvin studied him care^u^ly. “It appears 10 me you’re a 
li'llle liasty^’ in your riidgnieot,” lie said. “She’ll do nothing of 
the sort if we run down to her under half sail and at loose 
ends, yawing as if we had a sick crew and helmsman, and 
rooking signals of distress to boot.” 

Slade's laugh was as discordant as It was sudden. “It appears 
to me,'' he said, “that you’re boiiiid to have us token!” 

Corunna closed her telescope v/ith a snap. “All hands about 
ship!” she said to Marvin. Marvin snatched his whistle from 
bis pocket and went to blowing on it as If to Mow the bean 
through the air hole, 

Slade moved toward Corunna, who had taken her station 
at the weather gangway; but at the sound of a gentle laugh 
from Argandeau, he stopped. “Down wa*th the helm!” she 
called. “Rise tacks and sheets!” Witb a creaking of yards and 
a slatting of rigging against Huttering canvas, the Olive Branch 
came about and bore of? for the sail that now show'cd itself to 
be a ship with topsa.!ls so lofty that Marvin knew they could 
only be handled by the large crev/ of a warcraft 

Halt an hour later, the Olive Branch, with everything lying 
aback, lay wallowing in the path of the oncoming ship, a 
wretched slattern of the sea with the French ensign half hoisted 
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to her peok. There was a helmsmari at the wlieeh but be bung 
it, more like a sack of meal than a man. In the shadow 
of file mainmast lay two still forms, and on the quarter-deck 
a single dejected figure sat as if helpless on a coil of rope. 
Oil her starboard beam bobbed a small boat^ In which two 
men rowed, while two others huddled in the stern sheets. 

The ship, a frigate of thirty-eight guns, came past the boat 
and rounded smartly into the w'ind, to leeward of it, her 
starboard bulwarks studded w^ith gun crews. 

The men In the boat gave way, pulling wearily toward the 
ship. 

A blue-clad figure on the quarter-deck bawled at them 
through a trumpet. ‘AYhat barque is that?'® 

Argandeaii rose in the stern of the boat, holding to Marvin's 
shoulder. Fethe Citoyenne de Douarnenezr he called 
back, passing his hand weakly over his close-cropped head. 

'‘Speak English!” bawled the holder of the trumpet. 

Aigandeau turned to Marvin, seeming to hold him in con- 
versation, and the small boat came rocking closer to the tall 
black cruiser. 




was pale, and there was an unnatural redness to his lips. “I 
ask you, please, you give us opium.” 

There was a running on the frigate's quarter-deck. “Halt, 
there! Arretez! <3et to hell out of here! Get around under our 
lee quarter! Lee! Lee!” The man with the trumpet waved it 
violently. 

Slowly the small boat rounded the high windows of the 
frigate’s stern and came up under her lee quarter. On his feet 
once more, Argandeao lifted a pallid and imploring face to 
the taffrail above him. “Two men die this day,” he said. “Five 
have sick, very much vomit! Maybe v/e all die unless we get 
opium!” 

“Well, what Is it?” the blue-coated man shouted, his voice 
somewhat shrill. “You got cholera on that barque? Hey? 
What you got — cholera?” 

“I think yes,” Argandeau said wearily. “You give opium?” 

“Sheer off, there!” the blue-coated man shouted. “Yes, 
we’ll give you opium and laudanum! Here, clap onto this line! 
Hurry up with that line, there!” 

A slender rope fell across the boat. Argandeau, crouched in 
the bottom, caught it and slowly hauled it in. Fastened to its 
end was a package. He rose to his feet as if to thank the frigate, 
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but already tier sails were filling and those on her quarter-deck 
too occupied, seemingly, to listen. Listlessly the small boat 
turned toward the Olive Branch, The frigate slipped rapidly to 
the westward — so rapidly that the figures on her quarter-deck 
quickly shrank to featureless dots. Argandeau scooped up a 
handful of seawater and dashed it over his powdered face and 
reddened lips. 

“Ha!” he said softly. “For a consideration I will give Mon- 
sieur Talma, of the Theatre Frangais, a lesson in acting, eh? 
Now I think we know how to come safe to France,” 


XI 


R.ACKED by a southwest gale, the Olive Branch tumbled 
across the Bay of Biscay. In the cabin, Corunna, Slade and 
Argandeau bent low over a chart pinned to the cabin table 
and studied the ragged and inhospitable coast of France, 
while the bulkheads groaned and the hanging lamp plunged 
and jerked above their heads. Marvin, rewarded for his help 
in escaping the British frigate by the title of third mate, sat' 
by himself on a locker. 

“When I sail the Formidable Argandeau said, *T come 
gayly from far countries; and SweeshI I vanish into La 
Rochelle like an arrow, no matter what wind I have. I am 
Indifferent to lee shores in my beautiful Formidable. Ah, ah!” 
He sighed heavily. “She mind me like a woman in the ecstasies 
of obedience to her first love. I have never been slow to make 
either vessels or ladies obedient.” 

“It was she, was it not, who went up in smoke?” Corunna 
asked dryly. 

^Argandeau made her a quick bow. “You interrupt!” be 
said. “I was about to say that I have not been slow to tell a 
woman what to do, once I learn what it is she wishes to do. 
Now I cannot tel! what this barque wishes to do on a lee 
shore; and these lee shores of Normandy and Brittany, they 
are not affable. You look on this chart — how the head of 
Brittany tlirusts itself out to sea! It is the head of a dragon, 
snarling at the ocean, eli? That is how she is, too — snarler! 
Me, I would run into La Rochelle, but maybe you find it 
more comfortable to sail around the dragon’s head and come in 
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lie said. “Somebody^s got to be there If the rest of you want 
to talk dress all day.” 

Argandeaii, following him on deck, laughed softly at film. 
'“I think yon are all alike, yon Americans — ^without subtleness 
with your women! Look now what yon have done! Yon have 
barked at this rabbit, so she will move her nose and sit where 
she is, to show yon she does not wish to be barked at! To me 
ft is a strange thing, dear Marvin, that any woman in your 
country consents to become married to an American man, 
when even your language of love consists of barks and growls, 
eh? We in France, we are subtle! We bunt always for the 
heartstrings of a woman, and we play softly on them, so that 
she Is moved to do our will. Yon should learn from — ^well, 
I will not say from whom, but from someone whose words 
of love are like the whispering of spicy winds among roses.” 

”No doubt!” Marvin said bitterly. “No doubt! Slade must 
have taken lessons from a Frenchman!” 

Argandeau looked condescending. “Perhaps. He does very 
well, too, though one would never mistake the little chameleon 
for the superb tree he strives to Imitate. However, ladies are 
sometimes pleased with those little creatures, the chameleons.” 

There was anger in Marvin’s voice. “You mean she’s pleased 
with this one now?” 

“Well, she’s taking her time to listen to him. No?” 

Marvin made no reply to this inquiry; and the two men, 
one meditative and the other moody, began to pace the quarter- 
deck in silence. 

Tlie Olive Branch had rounded Ushant and stood off tO' 
the eastward along the brown-spined nose of the cruel dragon’s 
head of Brittany before Corunna came on deck again, 

“Why not say it?” Argandeau said in a low voice to Marvin. 

“Why not say what?” 

“What you are thinking, my friend. Hh? Whafs that? Why, 
that I was right about that damned chameleon!” 

It was late afternoon of a chill October day when the barque 
skirted the tumbled rocks of Roscoff and, with her bulwarks 
and rigging studded thick with sea-weary sailors, ran close- 
ha of ed for the high-banked estuary at the end of which lies 
Morlak. 

When darkness fell she lay at anchor three miles up the 
estuary. The stone walls of the Chateau du Taorau were far 
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long since, about women doing things for personal reasons? 
Maybe you dislike Mr. Slade, Dan, because he’s kind to me; 
not because he’s a slaver. And after all, Dan, there’s worse 
things than a good slaver! Why, think how much better off 
the negroes are in the Sugar Islands than they are in Africa, 
killing and eating each other.” 

*“¥€8,” Marvin said. “Fve heard that before. Slade told 
me. Tfiafs liow I know he’d say anything. He’d say a squirrel 
was better off in -a cage than up an oak tree, where it might 
get hit on the head with a limb! If he says you’re a captain, 
he’s saying it to curry favor with you! Where’s your commoB 
sense?” 

“What?” Corunna cried fiercely. “You’ll see whether Fm 
a captain or not!” 

“How’ll I see that?” 

“Listen and Fll tell you,” Corunna said deliberately. “As 
soon as this cargo’s sold, Fm outfitting a privateer against the 
English, and Mr. Slade said he’d be proud to serve under me!” 

Marvin stared at her, his lips pressed tight together. “You’ll 
not do that, Corunna!” 

“Won’t I? Watch and see!®^ 

“Well,” he said doggedly, “you can sail a ship, but you’re 
not a captain! You’re a woman, and you count on It! You’re 
going into a venture without being willing to pay if you lose! 
You’re banking on taking prizes without doing any of the 
fighting yourself; and if you’re captured, you’re counting on 
being treated like a woman, instead of being sent to the hulks 
like your officers and crew.” 

She swallowed twice and drew^ a deep breath. “What if I 
aril?” she said at last. “Wliat else can I do? What can I do 
when you talk to me this way? You wouldn’t talk to Mr. 
Slade the way you talk to me, because if you did, he’d have 
a knife In you before you knew It. Just because Fm a woman 
I have to listen to you. Why shouldn’t I take advantage of 
being a W'onian when I get a chance — especially against those 
that killed my father?” 

Marvhi stared down at his knuckles and slowly closed and 
unclosed his left hand. “Corunna, there’s nothing so hard 
to answer as 'a woman’s arguments, mostly because there’s 
no sense to ’em. I could tell you that nobody’s a proper captain 
unless he forever runs . more risks than the men he leads; 
but you wouldn’t listen to me. As for not being willing to 
talk to Slade, I think I can dispose of that argument, evenj 
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sliouldn®! he have told Argandeaii?** Marvin de- 
manded 

“Good reason!” Conmna declared. “He knew 3^011 hated 
him, and that yoii®d do whatever 3/011 could to hinder his at« 
tempts to help me. And so you would, both of >’'011!” 

“He set oil to buy a privateer,” Marvin said thoughtfully^ 
he must have had a deal of money with him.” 

“To hunt for a privateer, 1 said!” Corunria told him. 

“But he must have had mone^’ to go traveling,” 
persisted. “Ybi! dldrft have any. Pds all tied up m the cargo. 
You'd be needing money to get the cargo ashore and buy 
supplies. Perhaps he had enough himself; perhaps even enoiigh 
to lend some.'' 

“Is that your affair?” Coronna asked. She strode to the 
larboard rail and 'marched up and down the deck, staring 
sternly at the small white houses on the far bank of the estuary 
and the little browr>3ailed luggers that were slipping slowly 
out to sea before the vagrant morning airs. 

Argandeau laughed gentty. “By now he is in Rosco'ff,” he 
told iVkaTvin, “and there Is nobody in Roscolf except all of 
the best smugders in the Yvorld, by which } mean al! of the 
Yvorss ones: ve will hope that someone take Mm for a spy 
and sta£' Li'rii m tiL brandy keg.’^ 


VTT 


V^-A.PTAIN SLADE in Roscoff, bowever. far Indeed from 
penshing; as the vivadous Argandeau desired, inside a brandy 
fearre!; ftcugh it night well be of record that in his few hours 
of residence in that estimable :o-ot he placed within himself 
no incoasiderable quantity of the contents of such a barrel 
Kis capacity was notable; no one who saw him could have 
guessed what he contained. 


There was something disarming about his droooing eyelid: 
for wfien he tilted back his head to see the better.'and smiled 
ms quiCiC £,iid knowing smile, mere was a look to film as 
though with the raising of the eye he lifted the curtain that 
liuiig^.,.eiOre his mind, and permitted the world to gaze in on 
h!S smcerjt}' and honesty. Even the hoarseness of his voice 
seemed proof of his candor; for on the face of it, no man 
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on his cheeis and a canvas petticoat over his breeches, lurched 
forward to the counter and spoke quickly to the fat woman, 
who looked rioiicornmittal, raised her shoulders to the level 
of her ears, and passed the slip of paper to him. 

The Frenchman stared at it, seratchin?^ his nose. '“No/® 
he said at length, “ibat name means nothing; in Roscoff.” 

Slade iriotloried to tine fat woman for another tumbler, filled 
It for the Frerichman; then sighed and pondered, his lids 
downcast in vague regret. “Too bad!” he said. "'Too bad! 
My friend Captain Cliater told me Henry Potter worked 
regular:]/ between RoscoS and PI^vTiouth, and would set me 
across.®' 

“You l;r:ow Chater?” the Frenchman asked. He swal1c#wed 
half his torribler of brandy, shivered violently, and stared 
hard at Slade out of w^ateiy eyes. 

“I knew Irhn,” Si’ace said. “He had the fever in Fernando 
Po. The damned fool wmiidftt dose b.is pens at night.” 

The Frenchman gTunted. “Fernando Po!’" be growled. “That 
k aroihej ilring. then! Strange Englishirier*: are not welcome 
in :h:h h:.! but rneri frero Fernando Po- — 

Slade; ere"-.’ tvpers from bis pocket, and as he waited for 
the Fren;y^ir'"im :c> exEmme them, be beard the bumming and 
biirong of .he ^oorn mount Egain to its former violence. 

The Frs:‘'C.:iraan pushed back the papers. “YeSj I will tell 
you. You knemv abont Dunkirk?'® 

Slade iifiook Me bead. 

“The Emperor Napoleon, he has turned a section of 
the eit]; to' the English free traders, so that eiir poor coun- 
ty may tslze a few millions from the rich Goddanis. AH the 
time there are in that port five hundred sailors from across 
the dltch”«-be jerked liis head toward the Channel— “and 
if you go there, I think you find Pottaire.” He finished his 
•again and pulled pensively at ao earring, 
'■iFs/oo far,’" ^ Slade said. “Anyway, those that run out of 
Dunkirk woui'dnt be going so far v/est as Devon; they’d be 
lor Kanf and Susses. It’s Plymouth Fm for,” 

Seemingly lost in tnoiight, the Frenchman sniffed at the 
brandy j5ottie pushed it tow-ard the fat woman in black. 

for export to England,” he growled, 
■Spill none of It on your dress, lest it eat a hole. Give us a 
measure from the keg of ’97,” 

Gronibling, tne niostaciied wwnan produced a second bottle* 
siom wisicli the FicEcliiiiaji poured two half tumblers 
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world either carries lace and Cousin JackJ or w ishTf t!” 
There is the English of It for vou? £ Ly! 
all of them work day and nmhttn ^ 

"ijny o( „ „„,L L S„ » r “'7' «■ 

Other m mid-Channel! It is a hard th^n^ f ^ P 
that SO many Fnelish shniild fat® France 

Yes, yes! But not Plymouth! Polberro Yealm'^n*^f‘^' 
Cawsand, Looe— yes- event ntViTt Ik ’ ^ ’ Dartmouth, 

r»::s St 

gestively— “by those fools in th» l sug- 
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t/ilces money to shut up the Excise and Preventive oficersjn 
a port that size, and pay off a dozen revenue-cruiser captains 
to ‘hoot; and us little ‘fellers, we got it Ifs only the big 
Scotcli and French and Dutch and English companies that 
can pay that high for protection; and if we nose in on their 
preserves,, a Icmfe m ths nos or a bullet In the ilLe 

FiS not, for those of us as dcosd' 

He spat over ±e side. "'Of course, tliem that has to make 
port in all weathers, rns’j'bs tbej; need pno'‘ecti'on: but V/hiie- 
sand Bav k al! I need; no quesdans asked and labor plenty. 
Ycu’l! see 'em tarn out tonight, with four vessels unloading! 
‘We ?iay 'em wed; and every farmer and shcokeeper and Mack»» 
smith ill the town, theyT. be out to he!n; yes, and the women 
and children and the parson. And why sbciddrh trey, when it 
comes to that? What right's a got to say a pool 

man sha'rh- have his tot of Cousin Jadyr m so be he it!” 

"‘Ifs afs ihe same to me where I lancW Shade said. ‘Yo long 
as Lchccy fnrc-ws me into ;ai! for being Atrerlcnri. Ooing on 
an enuTic of rneroy, the va"' I am I ^'/ciridrf't "vant to be 
branded as an eneriy and a?! that.” Ee "-'.nrhed. ‘"Ihr- no more 
an enemy of Enriard than yoifre ar ene*'ty' o-f France, but 
we'd both be hoi put to It if it cante rr c^'rhvn:ng!‘’ 
Captain Vircer.t nadied, gazing roirnil-'eycd at Slcile. '"Aye,” 
he srid« "‘I was thinking the sane. Ifs iihelv yoifd have 
nc trouble, with your head cocked up cn rcc-M!r;r of your 
eye, and f.o looln'ng irop.crtFjtt and mean, Eke i-n Frydish 
genfeman. Jfs likelv you wouldn’t; orfy f^creh. na tellinf; — 
fnere’s no telling!.” ?fe broeded fer a tirie. Then: ‘"You said 
It was Bristol you were ranking fo:*?” rshed, 

“To carry poor Cbaterk watch and sea'A (o hh rr.olher 
SIgde 5:aid. 

Capiair: huncent nodded. “If I' was ycu. Fd make sure. 
Better be safe than sorry, ’soeclailv if \Mt can eniov voiirself 
doing it It’b cost seme nancy, but venb; fed ifll lie worth it, 
more ways iha:i ore—thst is, unless you got objections to 
traveling rreimd with a voung female.” 

“It depn^ds some on the female!” Slade tilted hack his 
nead to look at Vincent, and Ii's teefh, as he laughed, were 
ngh:t together, so that his laughter had more the sound of 
soft and OEoer breathing than of mirth. 

“Well J tell you,” Vincent said, “this femaleV all right 
Shek young and she’s sensible looking. Nothing flash about 
her, see; nothing to set people watching her all the time; 
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“Tot ?'“’v‘l)' “ '* 
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wafcfi out for yoyrcJff bow, you have tf 

stay with a prisoner fresh a^hn * P Portsmouth that’ll 
of the cable tier o? a SLL T'^ a receiving hulk right ou 

‘•pXr;r,s' ■ '"K2 

. V& "tan?-”*, 

;? gf back Off thStaSs to S 

®o^ty again. Admirals'” ^ ^ bold of her 

;rae two of them chuckled. 

‘‘Not 

ff to thinking !•«,„, she doesn’t 

^opay herr rnoney. How mucli would I have 

II tell you liow it !« i/* 

us itted up two houses m p?f ‘‘There was a few 

l^ot high-class houses of enfBrt &‘ regular run 

»e bright ov„ ta1CS1r;»f »' "’P 

the same as the Duchess of Pnrto purposes, just 

chuckled again-— “and some wf was brought”— they 

all of ’em ladies, fit to be closer home; but they’re 

week visiting in Buck ngSm^*? or to spen^^ 

Stepping off with yon, fSts if ' tomaie goes 

^ you’d better pay me enSh ^ might Ly; 
then you can fix up with her ®MavbeT/"' 

Maybe she’d come too high for 
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you. Whenever she puts in considerable time entertaining 
a gentleman, she has to have two new dresses, one for day 
and one for night, and five guineas a day. Too much, ain’t It?” 

“Well,” Slade said, clearing his throat, “if she’s as shrewd 
as you claim, she might be worth it. How much would cover 
the profits?” 

“Oil, call it five guineas,” Vincent said carelessly. 

Again Vincent examined gold pieces in the light of the 
binnacle; and after that, in the lurching and swaying cockpit, 
he whispered busily in Slade’s ear until, dead ahead, a score 
of blinking, wavering lights marked the tumbled rocks and 
the sheltered crescent beach of Whitesand Bay, 
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X HE office of AdmiYal Sir John Duckworth, high above 
the dockyard at Devonport, looked out over the bewildering 
marine activities of the Hamoaze to the lofty wooded slopes 
of Mount Edgcumbe, beyond which lay Whitesand Bay: and 
Admiral Duckworth himself, stocky and formal in his high- 
collared uniform coat and spotless nankeen breeches, stared 
from the window at the swarming waters below, in which 
shore boats, bumboats, ships’ boats, and lighters of every 
description scurried like beetles among the frigates line-of- 
battle ships, hulks, ships repairing, ships fitting and ships under 
sail. Behind him, the hoarse voice of Captain Slade filled the 
room with a ceaseless and not displeasing hum. 

^ Admiral Duckworth turned from the window suddenly. 
As I understand it,” he interrupted, “you want one-half 
or the sum realized from the condemnation sale, if, as and 
when this barque is cut out from some port unknown. I tell 
you at once, my good fellow, it won’t do! It’s too rnuchf” 

Slade shrugged his shoulders. “That’s as you see fit. Ad- 
miial He coughed. “I’ve heard there are ways in which 
vessels are ships when they enter your prize courts and sloops 
when they come out-though, of course, that’s none of my 

WK ■ T ^ '"oney is often divided oddly. 

Why, I know a case, and so do you, too, sir, where a British 

from 

a single vessel, while the seamen on his ship were given two 
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it’-* been ?n?done often "where vou^^T 

concerned; nnd whnt’s been dme can hT-r 
^^^Adnnra, DuCworth stared at hircoSyfS S’., 

sta;!L:x,s 

vesse! that will be fitted -,! ! too- Here’s a 

a Yankee captain LtiSESn/nTfZ ^'op, under 
around your fastest fripates and sloops.of!^^^”!^’^ 

TtbVr - »w"s 

and a patriotic duty.” ' “ * * ^ 

Dep nie!” ;lie admiral said in a Iklit vora ^mnn * 

r.r 

fifteen L !! ” thousand pounds. That’s 

f ehLn f''"''"toent and fifteen for me; and if you "end 

aider Tt.r crew wouTd con- 

r^onf’trTLe^^t T five thlaTd 

caint flvrthom!nd r f government. Or 

barque Al nrol ’A"^"'^- sioop-of-war otit of the 

thent pn fit, Admiral! But if you don’t get her, what 
then? Suppose she slips out and takes four or five of Sr 
merchantmen, as she will! As she will!” ^ 

that ^oimdediilre* '^ugh 

"You’ll have the . Strides of a brush against stone, 
ears ciw^^nl f^r buzzing around the Admiralty’s 

a kettl^o/old JeT '’!! cursing the navy for 

will have?’^ ^ ® W 

at Slade'^S f angrily 

the your people in my time, and it was generally 

rann?fa ovir that wLf 

dom- bnt her * ®ii yo“f wild talk of free- 

Sade shipmates!” 

Slade seemed hurt. “No, no! You’ve got it hindside fore- 
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most, Admiral! The barque belongs to a poor, helpless girl 
with no mind for business. She’s fallen into the hands of 
two unscrupulous rascals, Admiral If they have their way, 
it’ll be no time at all before the girl’s stripped clean and 
deserted in a foreign port. They’ll take her barque for a 
privateer, and they’ll take her money from her on the plea of 
refitting. It’s that, Admiral that’s set me off on this. I do hate 
to see an Innocent maid so fooled and misled.” 

The admiral looked at him and laughed. 

Slade sighed softly and rose from his chain smiling some* 
what ruefully. ®WeIl” he said, “it’s no matter! I see ,voii don’t 
take to the idea.” Hat in hand, he moved toward the door. 

“Half a moment,” Duckworth ordered. “If we go in after 
this barque, are you sure she won’t be tied up at a dock? 
Won’t be unloaded? Are you sure a cutting-out expedition 
could get to her?” 

Slade set his gray beaver hat on the fioor once more. “I 
saw a French official before I came away. She’ll be held at 
anchor, and won’t break cargo until 1 return; and shell cut 
out as easy as a rat hole out of cheese.” 

“Well,” Duckworth said reluctantly, “we might arrange 


Slade eyed the admiral thoughtfully, his drooping eyelid 
a pallid patch In his swarthy face. “You won’t regret iti'No: 
you won’t regret it! And by the wav, Admiral: "there’s one 
or two things Fd like to be sure of before the matter’s con- 
sidered settled, There’d have to be articles between us, stat- 
ing clearly that Fm to receive one-half of the prize iiionev 
resulting from the sale of the barque and her cargo, whose 
value is tentatively estimated at thirty thnus'vnd pounds; mid 
that in case she’s used for government service, I’m further 
to receive one-half of her value as deckled hv the prize 
court Also an agreement that when the barque h cut out 
the lady, if aboard, is to be set ashore before pottlna to sea^ 
Also an agreement that the crew shall be taken for imprison- 
ment to the hulks farthest removed from the port where the 
barque was captured. They’re dangerous men. Admiral and I 
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panion hesitatingly inquired of a lofty footman where the 
residence of Sir Austin Braymore might be found. 

It was not, indeed, -antil these two obviously estimable and 
virtuous folk had been admitted to the dim hallway of Sir 
Austin’s home that Captain Slade regained his tongue; and the 
veiy manner of his regaining it was proof that he was pleased. 

^Tittle devil!” he said, drawing his lady to him. “Every inch 
the bride! We came here as neatly as though we’d been brought 
up on the smel! of fried eels!” 

He peered past her at the elaborately carved love seat m 
the ball; tlien raised his chin, as if in haughty appraisal, to 
eye the cabinet in the near-by reception room — a cabinet of 
mahogany^ carved delicately to represent a bamboo pagoda, 
rising to eaves that svrept upward to still higher eaves, and 
thence a stork at the top; a stork so graceful and so life- 
like that it seemed poised above the cabinet, rather than 
mounted on It. Inside the cabinet were silver bowls and jars 
and milky plates, their centers blazing with heraldic designs 
fa gold and blue and scarlet. 

He bent his bead to whisper close to the snuff-brown 
bonnet: “Make an excuse and stay out here. FI! see this gentle- 
man alone; and after that, my love, I’ll set you to playing the 
dear, fresh-wed little spouse once more.” 

A portly gentjenian with a triple row of chins came heavily 
down the staircase, wrinkling his forehead at the couple below 
him. “Captain Slade and ma’am/’ he said politely. “Ilie name 
Is not — is not ” 

Captai!! Slade seemed almost to stand on tiptoe, so far back 
did he tlirow his head to see Sir A^ustin clearly. “I came direct 
from Admiral Duckworth,” he explained. 

“So, so! So, so!” Sir Aiustia murmured. “From Sir John! 
So, so! Pray step back here. Captain.” 

He turned tov/ard the far end of the hall, but before Captain 
Slade could follow? him, his lady had swayed and gasped a 
little, and to die distress of Sir Austin and the captain, de- 
clared timidly and sweetly that the journey had been a thought 
too iiiiicb for her: that she would sit alone, here in the ball, 
if only Sir Austin would have the kindness to send a servant 
to hcT with a thimble of Madeira. 

“Of Bristol milk, ma’am! Not Madeira, but Bristol milk! 
lhafs the wine to bring the color back to those soft cheeks!” 

He hurried to the bell poll, hastened for the smelling salts 
and bustled about for a cushion to slip beneath the feet of 
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helpless hands, at the lock of a mahogany celkrette that stood 
by hfs elbow. Slade leaned forward to take the key from the 
trembling fingers of hk host With a deferential smile he 
thrust it into place and raised the lid. 

“Permit me/® Slade said. He glanced moumfolly at Sir 
Austin, “Your health, I fear, k not what It should be. Ifs the 
rich food, perhaps. Yes, it most be the rich food! A man your 
age can®t be too careful about avoiding exertion or excitement. 
¥/liat can I give you, sir?®® 

“Braody!®® Sir Austin whispered, *‘A little of the brandy!*® 

Slade brought up a bottle with a fiy-specked label, turned 
hk' hc^ad sidewise to examine It; then, puckering his lips in a 
tuneless whistle, he plucked two glasses from the rack. When 
he had filled one for Sir Austin, he sipped from his own, sigh“» 
ing gently as he rolled the liquor over his tongue. 

“Yo'oll be relieved to know,*® he at length continued, see- 
ing that Sir Austin seemed content to sit silently, staring into 
his empty glass, ”that I saved her for you. Yes, sir; I saved 
the Narcmm! "^Vhen Chater was dying, the blacks rose, and 
if I hadn't been handy v/itb a long knife, you wouldn’t have 
any Narcissus, You’d have lost her, and everything with her — - 
men, sails, spars, coppers and leg Irons.” 

He shook his head reproachfully at Sir Austin. **You ought 
to give your niggers more space! There were ninety packed 
into the boys’ room, and it was only thirteen feet, nine inches 
long. That’s not enough — ^not for vessels as slow as your 
English tubs. Fifty days they take for the Middle Passage! 
You’re bound to lose half of ’em when you pack ’em In like 
that! Sometimes it seems as though you English didn’t have 
any sense at all! Ifs a wonder to me you’re able to lay up a 
penny! Instead of suffocating so many, why don’t you carry 
forty-five instead of ninety in your boys’ room? They’d cost 
half as much, and you’d have next to no losses unless you 
struck bad weather.” 

“Iroo don’t know ” Sir Austin’s voice failed him, so 

that he was forced to tty again: “You don’t know what you’re 
saying!” He worked his lips from side to side, as if to free 
them of stiffness. *T won’t listen to such things! I don’t know 
what you’re talking about!” 

“No,” Slade said, “I suppose not!” He brusquely drew a. 
bottle from the cellarette and poured himself another brandy. 
As an afterthought he offered the bottle to Sir Austin,’ who 
seemed not to see it. “I suppose,” Slade continued, “you also 
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“Dear, dear!” Slade said carelessly. “I fear the bishops may 
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be upset when they learn they’ve been dining with the owner 
of slave ships!” He rose to scan again the portrait of the girl 
in brown. “This your daughter? She’s in society, I take^ it; 
but probably her position wouldn’t be affected by anything 
that happened to you— ah — ^would it, Sir Austin?” 

Sir Austin pressed his hands together. “The jaifs just across 
the square, Captain Slade, and the sheriff’s a friend of mine! 
i might warn you to have a care ho’w you speak loosely of 
me in Bristol, or elsewhere. Do you think any man in Bristol 
could be brought to believe that 

Slade ¥/aved his hand languidly, “And would they never 
believe it of such good Bristol citizens as Standisli Trevor and 
Sir George Batt and Cottrell and Foster Fenhallow?” 

Sli Austin’s breath made faint popping sounds as It broke 
from his slack lips, and Slade’s eye gleamed with satisfaction, 
“TheyYe on the list,” he said suavely. “Those names are there 
with yours, and the names of their vessels as well” He cleared 
his throat. “You’re slow to make laws, you British, but when 
you make ’em, you make ’em too severe, to my way of think- 
iiigi' Of cc>urse, we’ve got a law against importing slaves into 
America— had it before you made your law, because of the 
v/ay you glutting our markets with blacks^ — but our law’s 
nothing like as strong as the law you passed last year.” 

With his tongue he made clicking noises of commiseration. 
“To think it’s a felony in England since last year! A felony 
to deal m dirty blacks, when everybody knows your cane 
fields can’t be properly cultivated by anyone but niggers! 
Yes, sir; a felony, and punishable with transportation! Why, 
sir, it just doesn’t seem within the bounds of reason that If 
that document should fall into Duckworth’s hands, you’d 
be toiTi from your family and that daughter of yours, and 
transported to Botany Bay along with common thieves and 
drunkards and diseased women!” His shoulders shook with 
silent laughter. “It might be, in time, your family could join , 
you out there, if you behaved yourself. I think your famiiy’d 
be permitted.” 

Sir Austin looked at him piteously. “I suppose you want" 
something.” 

Slade drew from his pocket the paper he had received from ^ 
Admiral Duckworth, glanced closely at it, and handed it to 
Sir Austin, “I want two things,” he said, “and considering I 
saved the Narcissus for you, it’s little enough, I want fifteen ^ 
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moved toward fhe door, was smiling to^ myself to think 
how vastly I bettered myself in so short a time. Five days — 
why, ifs genius!^® 


XIV 


IB Y FIVE DAYS Captain Slade meant the five since he had 
le^t the OHve Branch in the harbor cf ?4or]aix, where the pa- 
tient barcyje stil! lay with all her cargo, and a great deal of 
perplexity aboard her. 

There were times when Mrr^dn, eager to break bulk and 
see the cargo of the Olive Brandt safe ashore, fell into such 
a ra.^^'e that he talked birtersv to Argandeao. 

‘‘Whafs the matter with these Frenchmen?’' Marvin de- 
manded. ‘The crew of the Formidable vvent ashore long ago, 
arsd the English woi^nded have been safely put in jail, God 
help 'em, so that we’re harmless enough; and we’ve shaken 
hands with a Inmdred officials and officials’ clerks, and Co- 
runna spends ha-f her time on land, signing all the papers 
that anyone brings her; and we’ve paid money to every soul 
in Morlaix, I do believe! Even/one except the priest and the 
schoolmaster! Yet every day they think up another reason 
why our goods must stay under hatches! Why, they’re worse 
than the Chinese, these Frenchmen!” 

Argandeau raised his shoulders helplessly. “No, no!” he 
said. “You do not understand them. They have had many 
years of war, and many years of democracy, v/hen every 
man claimed to be as good as every other man, but privately 
knew himself to be better; and now they have Bonaparte and 
a dozen spies to watch each one of them, so they must be 
careful, poor people.” 

“Careful!” Marvin exclaimed. “Do you call a thief care- 
ful when he makes you turis out the same pocket twenty 
times?” 

“Eh, eh?” Argandeau cried. “ ‘Thief Is a strong word! 
The ^ trouble is merely that some Important mao has not yet 
received what he should receive. He is afraid, perhaps, to- 
tell us what he w^nts; or perhaps he is waiting to find out 
what all^ the others have received from us, so that he may 
b® certain lie will not receive less than any man.” 



94 


Kenneth Roberts 


“A body’d think,” Marvin told him “ft, ♦ 
enemies, instead of helping them to feht S T ,’^f® 
they ever say what they mean? Are £ i 

Argandeau examined him calmly “I thinlr 
dear Marvin. It is true that D’EstaJns Ja, rm7 r 
and was something of a hen as a seLan bm^f iVad k"'® 
Sulled CO?’ / that little W for yot tht? 

f Argandeau by the shoulder 

•SI S SsSTwl,,” T “li: t “■ r « 

smdler war with people eve’n mo^ thick-LlIed!” “ 
Ma^n?” ^ “ this you say, dear 

“Go ashore!” Marvin exclaimed. “Go ashore and Ml rr, 
mnna to stop signing papers; that you’ll arrange this thin^i 

InS, eSJ r* ™>' ?' “““"'■•rt-e. »d not 

f t ^ eaters that takes a 

SMZ-i’’™”’- i,"™’’ “ • “•“s' 

long^n?u2ln Frenchmen stop squabbling over their pennies 

S ® "P to a dock and get our gcwds on 

^ i^lreWaT d” ““t more friendliness.” 

TTi^Sr lit !St “®“t “’^^t be patient! 

inese poor people will not understand if we are rude to them- 

fl returns, she will have 

«t first, 

•00001 bL» too I* ^ •po^ine, I lecognizo the D’Estalng 

Who. s LsTss; rotSS" *' 

Of tC ?l S^oivfrl; '? 

I arrange to do wEai , * de Ville in ten minutes and tell her 
from the clacking of S 



Captain Caution 


95 


Marvin watched him being rowed ashore. **Do not look 
so serious!'' Argandeaii shouted back to him. “Argandeau, 
he arrange everything! This afternoon you toss your cargo 
about, eh, and tonight we have fried eels and two bottles of 
brandy— maybe three! I bring them back with me!" 

The boat moved in toward the wharves of Morlaix and 
the dismal-looking buildings of gray stone that rose steeply 
above them. Marvin, conident that Argandeau, brought at 
last to the point of speaking his mind to Ms countrymen, 
would be successful In his mission, went forward to the bow, 
where those that were left of the crew were dividing their 
time between the catching of eels and the exchange of hoarse 
pleasantries with the occupants of small boats engaged in the 
sale of onions, checked shirts, flatfish, apple brandy, red wine, 
lace and mussels. 

With reluctance they abandoned their fishing, removed the 
hatch and fell to swaying bales on deck in preparation for 
the afternoon’s unloading. Marvin, having put them to work, 
Inspected the galley and the forecastle, examined the guns 
with a mind to having them scraped and repainted; then, still 
with the thought of painting in his head, went aft to the cabin 
to look for spots that would be better for a brushful. 

The cabin was divided into two sections, and It was the 
smaller of these that Corunna still occupied. At Its door 
Marvin hesitated, but only for a moment. There seemed to 
him, when he entered, to be sometMng of Corunna about 
this small white room with its standing bedplace and its wide 
lockers — an air of sturdiness and crispness. Drawn over the 
bedplace was a patchwork quilt that almost glittered in the 
brilliance of its colors, and folded neatly on it lay her needle- 
work— that worsted work of art representing the Holy Family 
gazing with suspicion at the towers of Jerusalem. 

Marvin, touching it gingerly with his forefinger, smiled a 
little. From it there seemed to rise a faint fragrance of sweet ' 
grass and mallow, such as had come to him so often from 
the Arundel meadows on summer nights. He stared up at 
the ceiling and around at the white panels of this neat small 
cabin; then moved to the high locker against the after bulk- 
head— a locker with a Chinese courting mirror over it, and 
a swinging whale-oil lamp of pewter and copper, with small 
paintings of her mother and father on either side. 

The painting of her mother, Marvin thought, would be Co-, 
runna to the life if, in place of the low black dress, edged at 
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but from tbe set of the tide It appeared to Marvin that when 
the stranger next came about, she would be abreast of the 
barque. 

Through the glass he could see guns on her deck, which 
was nothing strange; and her ports were closed, with no crews 
to be distinguished near the guns, so that she looked peaceful 
enough. He was a fool, he told himself, to be disturbed over 
a harmless merchantman, running home, no doubt, with nim 
and sugar from Martinico; and with that he polished the 
lenses of the glass with a fold of his shirt and stared even 
harder at her. 

From far behind him he heard a hail. A boat, he saw, was 
bobbing toxvard the Olive Branch from the direction of Mor- 
laix — a boat w^ith three men in it. As he looked, the man in 
the stern sheets rose to his feet, pointing and waving toward 
the oncoming schooner, and hailed again. Marvin saw, with 
a faint trembling In the pit of his stomach, that the man was 
Argandeau. What it was that he shouted, Marvin could not 
hear, nor did he need to hear. 

His thoughts churned in his head, like wheels spinning 
In butter. “If I can pile her up on shore,” he thought, “she’s 
safe. If I try to run her ashore, but don’t have time, Fm 
making it easier to lose her.” He cast a quick glance at the 
schooner. To Marvin, the mile-wide estuary seemed to have 
sbriink In size; the white cottages on the far shore, so distant 
until now, must, he thought, have drawn near to stare crit- 
ically at him. The schooner, pushing a milky wave before 
her, had swelled beyond all reason. Already half across the 
estuary, she seemed to tower above the crinkled water like 
a giant among schooners. 

He jumped into the rigging. “All hands tumble up!” he 
shouted. “Get axes! Cut the bow anchor cable! Cast loose 
the main and fore-topsail!” 

^ He riishcQ, ^ spiderlike, down the ratlines; then leaped to 
the helm, putting it hard over and lashing It there. “Jib and 
fore-topmast staysails!” he shouted. “Crowd ’em on!” 

TJe waist and bow of the ship seemed alive with movement 
as the remaining men of the crew scurried over the bales and 
Into the rigging to get sail on her. 

Slowly the gray walls and roofs of Morlaix moved to star- 
board; and the tall Indian, Steven, came up over the bows, 

In his hand a cleaver from the galley, so that Marvin knew 
the bow cable had been cut. 
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tlie Olive Branch aboard, there was a growling call of ‘"Board- 
ers away!** from her stern. The bulwarks of the schooner 
spouted men, who hurled themselves into the Olive Branch 
like gargantuan blue locusts. 

Argandeau caught Marvin’s arm as a dozen British seamen 
converged on the quarter-deck. Two of them darted by Marviii. 
One went to the deck with the Indian; the other put the 
wheel hard over. Over the shoulders of the Britishers, Marvin 
saw that his crew, taken front and rear by the English, had 
dropped their weapons. Four of the seamen jumped suddenly 
at Marvin and Argandeau. A pistol butt struck Marvin’s wrist 
and the cutlass fell from his hand. 

The blue-clad Britishers, hitherto silent, burst Into uproar- 
ious talk and laughter. “Easy as pickin’ gripes!” one of them 
shouted. A sour-visaged officer, old enough to be an admiral, 
went to the Olive Branch's larboard rail and hailed the 
schooner’s quarter-deck. “All clear, sir,” he called to an ele- 
gantly uniformed youth who stood by the schooner’s wheel 
“Shall we run for the Nore?” 

“What about the female?” the youth demanded pettishly, 
“Bring her up where we can see her!” 

The officer turned on Marvin and Argandeau. “Where’s 
the female that’s supposed to be captain of this barque?” 

Arpndeau raised his eyebrow's. “Female?” he asked. “How 
d'Oes it happen you think we are supposed to have a female 
captain?” 

The sonr-faced officer took a quick step forward and swung 
the Hat of his cutlass against Argandeau’s upper arm. “Where 
Is she, you swab?” he demanded. 

^ “She’s ashore,” Marvin said quickly. “Is Captain Slade 
aboard your schooner?” 

“Slade!” Argandeau cried. “Ah, my friend! You’ve hit itf 
Mow else could these British have known we lay here worth 
toe taking, and could be taken? How else would they have 
heard we have a female captain? Slade! Yes; Slade! But we ' 
shall not and him on their schooner! He would not risk that 
Argandeau, In chains, should yet find means to bite him To 
oeath!” 

The sour-faced mao turned to the rail to hail his youthful ' 

captain’s 

The younger man laughed. “Ah, that’s where the admiral 
mm she was to be put! Nice of her to save us a bit of trouble! 



100 


Kenneth Roberts 


SjOTy f0 mf5?s her, in a wav P^Vcf a 

.£ p?" 

called. “T8?,e the barque to Shperne<-s bS * 

4»S; 2^ 

Man-in. "we’li imt'^i*'\-on officer (o Argamjeau ataj 

Stitr 'r' ■“ ^~reh?Wef i?^ 

or you hole-and-corner Amerir^nno / r he s one 

with him in the hulks, where Til of'you 


XV 


S MoSerJ ^ - 

odor of badly cleaned staMpc f™es a powerful 

and when tL ;uranneaSdI""®''f cheese; 

the chimney pots and iuniblpd rq ' ”’J’‘^‘?nently did — above 
court, a sinSr penSS fr! ^rrounded the 

tose in waves from c,® i picicled lierring 

of the court, and passed Xou<>h P^^^tent 

tavern as readily as thnuub « closed windows in the 

^ open. ^ ® had been thrown 

Strong because of an ^ hut particularly 

room numbered “44 ” ft seemof? *” srnall fourth-floor 
Dbrman should sit huddled in A 
, less chamber, staring fixedly at 

around which the soft woL 1 *” floor— a knot 

restes feet of countless vaSshed gSS"s7®“ 

doubt’Tha?sh™had”s«VL’’of ® to be little 

tong minutes passed and nevp?n^'’”y^®T 

even when her Mack m JLTI" d'd_ she look up~not 

Wffl. »»vad ierBy tmSi'y'SCi'' 



Captain Caution 


!01 


evil spirit of the room, maddened by the smell of herring, 
liaci taken violf^nt possession of it. 

The cloak fell at last, revealing a small hole in the wall 
over which it had hiing: and at its fall Corunna rose to pick 
It up and hang it ever the hole once more. Having done so, 
she stood silent beside It, holding to the cloak’s hem and 
staring with round eyes at nothing whatever. 

She seemed, almost, to have lost her hearing as well 
her vision, for when a light knock sounded upon her door, 
she still held to the cloak and stared l^xedly Into space. When, 
however, the knock was repeated and a woman’s shrill voice 
called, ‘'Open, please, lady!” she turned quickly to the door, 
dnig^.ed a chest of drawers from before it and snapped back 
the holt. 

The woman who entered was short and fat. Her fatness 
spread tiurward fre^m her bust, so that her shoulders had the 
look of being pressed upward by it, her eyes squeezed half 
cloced hv tfiC surge of her enormous hosorn,’ and her vast hips 
and dhiyl’is spread outw’-ard by the weight thev carried. She 
hreedned heavily and peered past Corunna Into the room. 

“You eat nofhing! Why not you come down? I give bread 
and chocn^at, and' you need not think of monnaie — not yet” 

“Yes,” Corunna said. “Thank you. I think — I think I ’* 

She stopped, swallowed hard, and contented herself with say- 
ing “Yes” once more. 

The fat woman pushed past her into the room, langling 
a cluster of keys attached to a brass ring, and stF4red at the 
large and elaborate bed. Her half-opened mouth had the look, 
in that enormofjs face, of a sort of buttonhole. She darted a 
quick, mmclom look at Corunna. “Don’t you sleep some- 
time? You don’t like this bed?” 

CoruTsna reached out to her cloak and drew It to one side, 
revealing the hole beneath. *T slept in the chair.” 

By a movement of her eyes and upper lip, the fat woman , 
gave the impression of raising her sfsoulders. She went to 
toe hole,^ stooped a little and squinted through it* then, apply- ■ 
ing her lips to the aperture, she violently shrieked a veritable 
explosmn of syllables. When she turned back to Corunna, she 
wagged her head solemnly. “Nothing! Think nothing about 
mini All rooms have these holes, and all men look through! 
What you expect?” 

As broad and solid as a hogshead on two boulders, she 
stood and examined Corunna with scrupulous attention; but 



102 


Kenneth Roberts 


«"* ‘-t 

ImJh°“4»'£'„Th"ve''S Sfcf T"-"’" * “W 1 
Comm, shook hi?Ld ' ° "”*• 

You doo^t know some friend In Paris nn? ?« is ^ 

In LDnent? Maybe in Brest or Nantes ’eh? In 
Lonent come many Americans in lettres of maraud M *11*^ 
you go there, and you find a friend who take vmT 
when you kiss him nice ” ^ ™ Amenca, 

The fat woman jingled the keys on the brass rincr 
dropped her voice to a confidential whisper. “Is hem m nv 1 
w o IS think you can get monnate from the governmentTn 

the di^Tv l°u here onSrpoorlh ; 

hsh should be so sly and so bold as to come into our vere 
® manner! Now perhaps the Emperor will gi^ 

f“®‘hing! mias! But it will not 
ao you much good, poor little one! What you need mv child 

Shaded' J^o S- “r « he 

Oh ves! WEm he will become eager. 

Saced a W easily inflamedl” She 

bf-"r "" 

he gentle, a^nS 

mdof^Z^TJuu-^ ® ^Jamming door, 

new life into .. fobbing pulse that somehow seemed to bring 
The fat wnmo * ^ ^ ^ tainted air of this ancient tavern, 
at th-' threshold A Corunna and stood listening 

the stairwav °if came up the darkness of 



Captain Caution 


103 


far back so that be might see clearly into the room, and a 
look of deep concern on his thin brown face. 

“Corunna!’’ he cried hoarsely. **My poor Corunna!” He 
went to her quickly and took her by the shoulders. My dear! 
IVe been in a torment to reach you! If ever Fd known — 

Ee looked into her brimming eyes; then drew her suddenly 
against his breast, cupped tier face in his hands and kissed her 
tenderly. 

She drew a deep and quivering breath, like a child wno 
has borne a hea\?y weight of suffering; then clung eagerly 
to him. 

“YciiVe here! Yoifre here!” she said. “I didn’t know— I 
was afraid — I thought you might never come! It was terrible! 
It was terrible! They were here, and then in a second they 
were gone!” Sl'ie shook her head wearily. 

Slade kissed her eyes and held her tight. “Never come!” 
be whispered. “You thought I might never come! Fd have 
come to you across the whole world, my sweet — rny little 
sweet!” 

She Iea^“ed backward in his arms to stare at the walls about 
her. “Why,” she said, “It’s been like an awful dream! Every- 
thifig gone — everything swallowed up, and not a word from 
ariyorse! Not a word!” vShe shivered. 

Slade took her hands in his and kissed them; then led her 
to the one poor chair and knelt beside her. “My heart was 
like lead in me v/hen I left you,” he told her softly. “Like a 
stone, It v/as! It could hardly eat for thinking of you! I came 
to you on the instant the news reached me. With alFmy heart 
in the search, I was seeking for the ship that would be your 
privateer, happy that ! was working for you. Then, at a tavern 
In a little tewo 1 heard by chance cf the cutting out of the 
Olive Branch, and fnank God I did hear! And so I am come 
to you!” 

“Yes,” she. said. “I’m glad youVe come. I need somebody.” . 
“A3/e,/’ he assented gravely, “you’ve needed somebody a 
long time,, Corunna — somcbod3^ that could protect you from 
your own simple trust in people. I don’t think you yet know,” 
he added, “ho’w the barque was taken.” 

“Why, by the British!” she said, wondering. “They came 
In 

“Aye, so they did,” he agreed, looking at her pityingly.' 
“In Roscoff ifs known how the British did it, Corunna. Aye,' 
they know who helped to do It! I blame myself! What a Tool 
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that meant the British. Oh, ave? The dos: would ever 
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^ S!i-/ne sivhed, and his sigh seemed freierh^ed with compas- 
sion “Siich thin^;s are ahvays known, Corunna.” He shook 
his fi^nd “Ah";m'’s, my dear,” 

“Bor he didn’t want to come here in the beginning! He said 
the gro hone was to go home.” 

‘'Yes,” Slade assented, “and when vou overniled him, he 
\vm sour and sore, and now he’s paid you for that over- 
ndmg. You asked me how these people knew. Conmna dear, 
it’s life and death to everv smuggler on th-> coast to know 
whnt goes on in the British Ma^w to the last d.-tnik they do 
kiy-'w, h^dieve rne! Thev know Mannn sold the OVn^p Branch 
to tnr- Fnghsh. and they know he’ll not only get money In 
return hut a BritYh commission to boot” 

‘Yih, he wouldn’t,” she whispered, 

^ “Hell have a commission from them if he wants it,” Slade 
.insisted, “and most of them here think he’ll be a wdse man to 
take if. Aye! They say he knows that America, with only 
Mreen cruisers, can make no stand against Fndand with her 
tliousand ships^of war, so that England must wdn, and America 
be a colony of Englancfs once more. That being so, Marvin 
will mit only have monev but he’ll keep his lands in America, 
and he high in favor with the British as well.” He shook his 
headland cocked his eye at Corunna. “Yes, he’s a cautious 
man, he reminded her. “I think I’ve heard you speak of tliat, 
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It was not discomfort that weighed heaviest on Marvin, as 
the violent Channel seas racked and rasped him against the 
harsh coils of the cable in the airless, wedge-shaped den of 
the cable tier, nor yet the lack of humanity in the British who 
had him in charge, but the almost certain knowledge that it 
must have been Slade who had sent His Majesty’s Schooner 
Spiirrow to cut out the Olive Branch from the harbor of Mor- 
laix, and the even greater certainty that Corunna, by this 
sodden and overwhelming disaster, had been left penniless 
and friendless In France, with no person to whom to turn save 
Slade himself. 

He groaned, ill at ease mentally and bodily, and prevented 
by the deck above from rising even to a sitting position. “You 
could have stayed there,” he reproached Argandeau. “You 
should have stayed there!” 

“You think too much about this, dear Marvin,” Argandeau 
told him gently. “When those smugglers come running to me 
in the Prifefs office, doing me a kindness by saying that this 
schooner is a Griffon — a Griffon who had already cut out one 
other vessel from Morlaix and two from under the batteries 
of Dunkirk, and must therefore Intend wickedness to the 
Olive Branch, what can I do, eh! You know who I am in Mor- 
laix? I am the brave Lucien Argandeau! Can I say to them 
*Pool for your Englishman! I stay here and do nothing about 
him!’ Can I say that? Not if I wish to remain the celebrated 
Lucien! No, I must say, ‘Hah! The perfidious English! Lucien 
Argandeau will show them something that will make them 
laugh out of the wrong mouth! He will go out alone and dis- 
pose of them! Thank you very well!’ Another thing, dear 
Marvin: There was a chance, eh? — a chance that if we were 
^i^d fortunate, we could have got her ashore, so that 
this Griffon could have done no cutting out. Then your rabbit 
would have had money, and we could have shown the British 
some cutting out of our own!” 

He was silent, and Marvin as well, so that they heard noth- 
ing In the darkness of their lurching, coffin-like inclosure save ' 
the smashing and rattling of the seas against the bowSo 
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“To show the British somethinef" 
yearn, ng!y. -There is nothing else I warn fn” 
and w,ne are pieasant. hut I have had a lar-e sharr 
a share that to count the favors ladies ha^e 

thp F ' r t glasses of wine he has had*? n t 

the English ere a fiame in mv head. Nowhere can T pp, 

gr^.^p.vateer except through you or'l^^X^Zl 

among ImS ieaws"'“ft Jas^ apfa" ^hau/vS? ratS 

was deprived of the OUve Branch, sL also lost 'Cn™ ' 
of purchasing a privateer for me or for anvbods^eli TheT 
H ^ ^ Obliged to devote my efforts to savin? the Olivr 

? eLt'a? f dear San^w: 

r should have®’? o‘ber people; and when vo„ say 

Bre^n J vT^t rabbit, vou 

are not logical! By the stomach of the Supreme Bein<j I 'did 

not even wait to go into the next building and teH her what was 
r cS? r .While there are Englishmen lie 

mn Argandeau to the fray! 

, f T grieve about your rabbit. I am 

this froubK but I am sorrier that we have lost our chance to 
“"*^1 ^ nothing in this life except 

muggier Marvin murmured, seeming to have heard none 

frlW?? r' 7^ "’i"«‘ee 

•Se <3amned Frenchmen had let ns haul In to 

protested. “You are stuck full of ‘ifsl’ You 
Sr"*"®® r'”?T^ sickness! You did everything very quick 

mor!( TIL If? Argandeau himself could not have done 
TI wilTTf ^b? Sleep 

ladv V.™ E riv ^ from a Spanish 

in^L ® proverb for everything 

the hide nf e”h > u" rnind is as had as a banderHh in 
the hide of a bull, she say. Also, she tell me. Two hours' 
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sleep Is better Biedfcime tban two hundred years of tears/ 
Whatever she wish to prove, she can prove with a proverb/' 

There was an end, at last, to the dizzy gyrations of the 
hole into which they were packed, and the prisoners, foul 
with the slime of the cable tier and sore from head to foot 
because of the bed of wet and stinking rope on which they 
had lain interminably, clambered weakly up the companioTi- 
ladders to find the barque hove-to under heavy skies in the 
lee of the crowded dockyard of Sheerness, at the mouths of 
the Thames and the Medway, and under the guns of two 
lowering forts. 

The gray-faced officer watched them brought on deck: then, 
with a faintly sour smile, he warned them against shooting 
or the making of unnecessary noises if they wished to enjoy 
the benefits of the open air. 

Doubtful concerning the quality of the smile, Marvin 
pressed forward. *‘With your permission,” he said, “we’d like 
to take our private belongings with us — our clothes and some 
small articles.” 

"“What articles are those?” the aged lieutenant asked. 

“There’s the picture of a lady m the small cabin 

Marvin said. 

“No such thing!” the lieutenant snapped. “There’s no pic- 
ture of any kind on this vessel! If there was, it would do you 
no good to take it; there’s no room for such trumpery on 
the hulks.” 

“Our clothes- ” Marvin again ventured. 

“Clothes!” the lieutenant exclaimed in disgirst. “There’s 
nothing Fd call clothes aboard this craft! Nothing but dirty 
Yankee rags! I suppose you’ll be trying to say you had some- 
thing wearable, and that these men of mine stole them! You’ll 
be provided with clothes aboard the hulks, so let me hear no 
more drivel about your filthy duds!” 

^ Marvin shivered. His muscles tightened until his back and 
his neck ached from the strain of them. Argandeau tapped 
him on the shoulder and sighed gently, “I tell you they are 
a flame In my head, these English!” 

Two hours later, followed by the ironic cheers of the 
English seamen who had cut them out from Morlaix, they 
were packed Jnto the waist of a government tender, with 
boarding nettings at both bulwarks, and a squad of marines 
before and behind them; and thus guarded, they bore off to 
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the westward, into the curving channel of the River M ^ 

a river wim flat low shores and a wealth 

which there rose wisps of mist, smelling of decay 

It was near dusk of that gray October t. 

tender, rounding a wide bend LTriver 
panse of water so broad that it had the appearance of i hf" 
Ranged along the center of this lake and hiTlKn ^ 

to above .he expose of 

ed fifteen structures that seemed to Marvin to havl L’ 
look of giant coffins, but coffins sadly ™ * 

ana platforms and warts and knobs that protruded from them 
m a thousand places and at a thousand^angies 

biiitf sighed. “There are the 

terrible to France than any helP’ 
e drew a deep breath, and then another. “Breathe deen 
dear Marvm while you can. There are Frenchmen in S 
co^s who have not breathed pure air for six long years” 

MW abreast of the rearmost hulk. She was 

Marvin saw, the defaced and dirty remnant of what once 

S ClI Lr!5w • ” syn’mefrical sweep 

riseffil’and £r web 

structure fashionedTy the hS^SmL!”''^^’ 

“ bis throat. “Look!” he said, 
suit ffieTetn ^ wi* leprosy, and so 

eS to everj'thing, 

even to their ships, these Engli.shmen!** 

ftom countless pipes that were thrust 

J b’Jlks, vapors that 
^ downward like a mournful fog, so that the 

S^STmoke melancholy fleet through an acrid 

toSe n*" *be middle of the line; and 

the board^.. n fy silently staring from behind 

Sed^v. *e shrill babble of unnum- 

the water- atid ^ ft encircled the hulk ibree feet above 

Tender Primrose^ of Sheerness/® bawled a hoarse voice 
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from the tendefs stern, “wiv twenty-four Amairilcins, cut 
out of Morlaix by schooner Sparrow! Consigned to Crown 
Prince bulk by orders of the Transport Office!” 

High up in the lofty stern of this miserable vessel a window 
swung open, and from it peered a face with a babyish look 
to it — a look as though the person to whom it belonged had 
lived long, but never grown up. The features seemed pinched 
together, as though the eyes and nose and mouth, in infancy, 
had been seized in a ruthless hand and compressed until they 
had become fixed.. 

''Are they washed?” this face called down angrily, ''Have 
they had a bath?” 

"Yes, sir!” shouted the hoarse voice from the Primrose. 

“Send them up!” called the angry voice, “But if they hadn’t 
been, back they’d have gone to Sheerness! See you remember 
It, my man! You bring any more dirty Yankees to this hulk, 
and either you’ll take ’em back to be washed, or wash ’em 
on your own deck!” 

'file Primrose swmng against the landing stage, whence a 
long, canvas-sided companionway ran up to the high bulwarks 
of the Crown Prince. The boarding nettings were lowered, 
and the captain of the tender motioned the prisoners toward 
the hulk. 

“You heard what he said!” he growled. “If you don’t aim 
to be soused in the Medway with a rope round your middle, 
stick to it you been washed!” 

They mounted the companionway, and the tall Marvin, 
coming over the top of the bulwarks at the head of the line 
of seamen, found himself looking down into an oblong space 
that seemed to him the size of the floor of a fair-sized barn. 
Beyond a loop-holed wall at one end rose a drab and dreary 
forecastle, from which smokepipes protruded like pins 
from a pincushion. Armed sentries stood behind the wall, 
and marines moved about on the forecastle itself, so that 
Marvin knew the forecastle belonged to those who guarded 
the prisoners. Beyond a similar wall at the other end rose . 
the structure that had been the quarter-deck; and in his quick 
glance at it, Marvin saw it was still sacred to the ship’s of- 
ficers; for the pinch-faced man, dressed in a uniform too tight 
for him, stood silently at the break in the deck to watch the 
prisoners come aboard. 

The space between the quarter-deck and the forecastle was 
a-swarm with men — ^more than Marvin had ever before seen 
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packed fnto such a space — ^and from these m^r. ft, 
an odor so strong and penetrating that it oauX afw® 
no^ils and his throat and sickened him 
Tne garments of these men were shredrlpfl anA ^ 
Through wisps of doth showed skinnv ribs^ dne^em ' 
bony shms and thighs. Such was the'emaciahon ^ T 
of this sorry crew that they had tL Ck iTeletoll®?' 
by some devifs dispensation, had risen from the dead CmtfS 
grave clothes for a reunion in this pur^tory otSe si 
Yet there was nothing skeleton-like about their actions-' fnr 
pirouetted when Marvin came down among 
Iw ^ insanely before him, flinging their arm! 

i shoulders, screaming unceasinglv m shrill 

and womamsh French. A thousand hands, it seemed to Mar- 

^tello^ and that a common cause could unite men of 

U4- Is ^b, and as his glance dropped toward it he 

qmcKly to the men from the Olive Branch. **Keep tkht hold 

of your money!” he told them. “They got mine!” ® 

to ftf wf spoke in French 

f ® *®'”- What he said was said 

toi ragged Frenchmen fell away be- 

aeniy silent, they stared at one another and at the Americam 

tesM their mn^nce more clearly than any words Yet in 

"srmSrse° ^ ~- 

knowledce of hi® ® there was almost a sickness at the 
pennilessness: for without money, he knew, 

L^Sd^ivf to its coffin than 

sr .„d v”sr® »' 

An irate voice put an end to his attempt to find, among 
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those pallid countenances, the face of who mght 

liave robbed bfm. “Here!" tbe voice shouted. Here! Where 
do you think you are? Get back here where you belong! It 
was the voice of the pinch-faced lieutenant: and. Marvm, 
recognizing a dangerous childish fury in the sound of the 
words, hastened through the iostling Frenchmen to stand close 
under the high poop on which the angry lieutenant stood. 

He was, Marvin saw, a man approaching fifty, a plump mm 
whose arms and legs were oversnug in an ornate uniform 
which had the air of having been made for a woman. His 
hands, resting on the carved rail before him, were smooth 
and white, and heavy with rings. 

‘*Good God!” he shouted, stamping his foot angrily. 
*®Tweiity-foiir more! Over three hundred of you damned con-* 
trary Yankees aboard this ship already, and nov/ twenty-four 
more of you wretched contentious creatures! You there — ^yoo 
tall man! What was it you stopped for? You spoke to someone! 
YouVe brought a letter to one of these prisoners! I won't 
have it! Fll put you in the black hole! I’ll cut off your rations! 
I’ll—" 


“Fve done nothing!” Marvin interrupted. “Nothing but try 
to find the man that picked my pocket.” 

The lieutenant, slack of lip, stared dully at him; then burst 
abruptly into laughter. “Listen to that, Sugden!” he cried, 
turning to a small man who stood humbly beside him, his 
eyes downcast and a long book beneath his arm. “There never 
was an Amairikin in this world that wasn’t always talking 
about money or claiming he was badly treated! Pocket picked! 
Ton my word, Sugden, that’s positively convulsing! Tomorrow 
he’ll have something to say about the food. Tough meat, or 
weevily bread, most likely!” 

Sugden laughed, a raven’s croak, and looked, grinning, at 
Marvin. “Most likely,” he agreed. 

“I warn you now,” the lieutenant told Marvin disdainfully. 
“There’s no sympathy on this ship for whiners! Wliine and 
escape! Whine and escape! You ought to have that motto on 
your fiag along with the bars you’ve already put on it. One 
of yoifs worse than a thousand Frenchmen! Fll remind you 
now that those who try escaping from this hulk get the black 
hole! Don’t forget it! Give your names to Sugden; then get 
over with the rest of your brave Amairlkins and let them find 
room for you on the lower deck, if they can. If they can’t. 
It’s not my fault!” He turned and minced away. 
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. ®“g<Jen set down Marvin’s mmo i 
in his long book. Another clerk ^ 
hammock, a bag of chooned f?’™ ^ hmp 

feel of tong »|vn„ from St^g^sThl'M V ■*? 
were dragging 

ing beneath the hatches He bpaM ainng-stage and disappear- 
den with astoundTng infemaSo^^^^ 
nationality, American; residence Bosw’ ^S^^'^eau; 
dren, no children. wife, one wife; chfl- 

whirled to man^nTtaHe/lha^ touch on his arm and 
young man with a face of exfrpm«f° ^ boy~a spare 
whiskers the color of corn-silk Ifter 
coat so long that it was near 7 ^ a ^ ° 

“Newton ” b® coj!i^ ^ dragging on the deck. 

thew Newton of Salem° Ma^T^ ^ Marvin. “Mat- 

hut answer to both. Pre^S aboaM°A® ^ 

in here for not fighting. Enemv V 
Bad and dangerous^ Now T’m o ' 'j Dangerous enemy! 

for a month. Sme or?onJa?d » 

the bow. “We got a law— nn^A ^®.“°^ded his head toward 
main hatch when there’s other^A allowed aft of the 

“So you won’t 


“So you won’t be ^^,^,49“ coming aboard.’’ 

• «_wont be robbed?’ Marvin asked doubtfully. 

. no. Newton exclaimed. “We haven’t an^dbJn® 
so none of us’ll lose bis ' anything 


to2alltf;o‘;on;;fr,nol'b!T^ 

Osmore what we think of him^Tf^b^t 
heM starve ns to del! innX " 

He turned briskly and led them forSTtol:’ Americans. 


XVII 


Newton told 

Crown Princs ^ battery of the 

fifty-one to pack in wkh *^®® ^“”dred and 

barrel. Above them in the nr. i'he herring into a 

three hundred and nine Frenchme^^*^^"^’ ^®^® ’^’®‘'® 

-a ‘rr .E: 
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doned wfio sold their very food and rags for money with 
which 'to gamble, and so went naked, except for single cloths 
which swarmed with insects, even as the imperial mantle of 
Napoleon swarmed with bees. 

”So here we are!’^ Newton said. ‘*We can’t spread down 
onto the orlop deck, because no decent men could live within 
sight or sound or smell of the Ra§ales; and we can’t spread 
iip'with the officers and the bourgeois, because no American 
can pet along with ’em.” He eyed Argandeau and grinned. 

offense,” be said. ^^Maybe somewhere there are better 
Frenchmen than those we’ve got aboard, this hulk, but here 
there isn’t one we can trust: not even the captains. They’re 
rfiean, all of ’eiB, m small ways. 

**No offense, to me,” Argandeau said quietly. “I am a little 
tired of the French equalitt,^ that is no equality at all, and the 
French liberty that gWes Frenchmen no liberty except that 
of remaining lo English prisons all their lives. For a time I 
shall tn^ being an American — Lucien Argandeau, of Boston. 
These French,, they are what you say because they believe 
that all is fair in love and war, and they can prove to you 
that life is nothing else — war and love. It is of course true 
that the French are, as they say, the most logical of all people 
on earth; but recently I have come to think that the simple 
truth is preferable to French logic.” 

Newton stared at him doubtfully, shrugged his shoulders 
and led them to the main hatchway. They descended its single 
ladder to the upper battery deck, where dim distances were 
filled with the iipflung arms of Frenchmen, hanging their 
haiiimocks; then went down another ladder to the lower bat- 
ter}^ deck, where the Americans, crouching beneath the mas- 
sive planking of the deck above, crawled about with up- 
turned faces, seeking the numbers chalked beside their ham- 
mock hooks. 

^Tfs too late for shifting hooks,” Newton told them. “You’ll 
have to sleep on the deck, between two lines of hammocks. 
You get a powerful lot of fleas down there, and it might be 
you’ll be stepped on a few times, but you1l have better air. 
Tomorrow well squeeze these folks together, and you can 
sling your hammock amidships.” 

Marvin, close on Newton’s heels, dragged his hammock 
as best he could through the shifting, jostling, noisy mass of 
men. Newton’s hooks, he saw, were in a corner, near a barred 
porthole and a latrine; and even as Newton made fast his 
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^udly besWe him. Ue pm^feS shut'^Jh®’ “ 

An angry roar of protest rose from th echoing thud. 

“Drat ’em!** Ne^Won cried “YouM 
we’d chop ourselves in niecec ^ ^ afraid 

of the ports, if they wer! left open Sluslr®^ *** 

.hS rtS 7’rSeTcS t"/ »' ftT ”•« 

pnsoners there descended a blackness th^t “ass of 

to thrast itself into his Mrs and nrl ^^arvin 

“Bring a light here!” Newton 
pien got to sleep on the deck bei No^ Ind 
in the northwest ouarter ” a „,i u ^ 2 rows 

«« 4ot5"Ti;is.sr 

three days black hoWnt.^N ^*-'^^ * “s^’t gets 

» ™ f 

of om™,T^’ d’SlL'Sifanh ■' H 

mock touching those on ,. ' -j®’ It® ^am- 

gigantic slit of a room, the dM lighfo/!T f 
Stowed in their ham^oni-? ^ ® Showed palely. 

prisoners glSd ^rstlted ‘’“^f^them, the 

able sea gulls. ^ ®“®®^ innumer- 

%" Sto" ““ •>«■ 

him. "Who, I w,, onto^he SS.^ “ 

cargo of one of mv father’^ J i ^ “’® super- 

College I thnrifflif TM !r • ® ® oi^t of Harvard 

food. «d.te“?vl tots ‘SJ, S£ 'i” “«• 

house mongrels in the omw ®^ officers, and the work- 

on it! Fd hfvi Z t IT; f ‘^"®® I fat 

me his secretary. Give a maTT" tf captain hadn’t made 
enough food to fill his stnm*^ ® and 

and Lni get abn^’ “"«®" food is. 

h.2d“r;"i«'S“ “?“">? !»-. 

animal’s breath— the breath of ^ ’ ^® of an 

preyed on carrion—and wifh°fl an enormous beast that had 
filled his brain si that tw r depression 

came fully to him In r; ®f^™tion of his lamentable state 
uuy to mm. In his mind’s eye he saw Morlaix once 
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more, cold and drab at the end of the narrow estuary, and 
as 'distant as those far-off Chinese cities that seemed less real 
than dreams. It was, indeed, like a figure in a dream that 
Coriintia trembled In a sad perspective before him: a figure 
remote and small and surely beyond the reach of one who 
lay, like these unfortunates, half clothed, half fed, and only 
half alive. 

suppose he will,” Marvin responded at length, becoming 
aware that Neivton was contemplating him cimiously. 

®'Yes, hell get along,” Newton repeated. *'Now, you take 
these men here on this deck: theyVe :n prison for nothing, 
all of Vm. Eveip’’ last one of ’em, nearly, is in the same box 
I am. Thev were hauled out of American ships by British 
press gangs before the war broke out. and made to serve 
aboard British cruisers — hell-shii-js, they’re called bv some, 
and '‘hell-ship’ Is the proper word .or ’em. When the war 
came on, thev said they woiildri’t fight as^ainst Am^^.rica. Tliat’s 
all — just wouldn’t lay a gun auainst a Yankee craft. For that 
they catted us, the bloody lobsters: whipped us like balky 
horses: chopped our backwS to hash, and threw us into these 
hulks, so that we came into ’em feeling prettv bad — ^pretty 
bad!” 

Newton laughed mildly, “If we were felons, w^e’d have 
better treatment. If we’d murdered our mothers, we’d be put 
In a prison ship, same as this; but we’d have more room and 
better food. The British never put more than four hundred 
criminals In a prison ship: but we’re more than criminals. 
We’re prisoners of wbt . We won’t fight for ’em: so they jara 
as many as nine hundred of us into each hulk— us who never 
did anything to ’em.” 

He laughed a laugh so mirthless that it ended in a cough. 
“Not yet we haven’t done anything to ’em, but some day 

we will!” 

He stared down at Marvin unwinkingly. “T give ’em credit!” 
he said. “They did what they could to keep us iiist barely 
bteathing. Tliey underfed us, so they could make money out 
of our food; and they gave us no clothes to wear if so be our 
clothes W'ore out; and worst of all, they took our air from 
us at night; but It hasn’t killed us— not any of us! We’re alive, 
ail of us!” 

He studied Marvin’s face intently, and seemed, even, to 
measure' his great body with his eyes. “It’s easy to see you’ve 
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liad enough air and plenty of . 

could stand some punishment— swim ’ you 

Swim ashore!” Marvin exeiain-T^ 
the air become that Newton’s hammoc^^d^’ f° 
hm, seemed to have descended on 
of breathing had grown to be a labor\nd ^Sm^® ”®^® 
in his ears — a ringing broken hv oihnVf ^ ringing 

told himself, be sleep but that L»r. that must, he 

a poisoned stupor. He shook his hea^ 
fog that envelied him! and So ht • ^'®® *« ^ank 

face of Slade, its drooping eyelid giviMl* 
malicious triumph. ^ ® ^ u an expression of 

to geTto shtrpto “«es 

“'^^p'Smmocfandt’ felf Sc^ala?^ 

had lost taterSrStubject “We^” h 

£ rw^ f 

•» »' •» 

Crown Prince hulk must be fema^el h the fleas upon this 
that anybody else but females, because I do not believe 
of them.” ™® I'eeeiving attention from any 

gratings removed^fr^^t^r h raised and the 

his hammock and beddSj ffcd'Ss fer'“’ 

the ladders to be counts Tn tK ^, 1^®“°'^ prisoners up 

fench pri„. “ S”Sm’” 'mlS/bS' ,?’>■ "fT’ 
tures who came up into th» ®’,. , * Baked crea- 

day were purely horrible To °f that October 

the counting, to staS ht w "7”’ 

over the main hatch thlv 1 covered platform 

Pulsive anSs as toef vicious and re- 

their den onte ovS;^^,^^ °™ 

he^olTMareto! of prisoners. “Here,” 

yon something}’ ^ forecastle. I want to show 
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Mar\'in, drawing Argandeau with him, followed the small 
swaggering figure in the overlong greatcoat as it bustled for- 
ward and mounted nimbly to the high forecastle, from which 
a reek of smoke rose through a score of pipes. Four marines 
in threadbare scarecrow uniforms growled glumly at Newton 
as he stopped before them to strike an attitude that had some- 
thing of the heroic about it. 

one of the marines exclaimed. “ ’Ere^s the bloomin’ 
hactori Well, we ain’t got nullin’ for yer! No tobaccer; no 
ole clo’es; no needles ner thread ner nails oer nuffio’l” 

Clasping his hands before him, Newton raised sad eyes to 
the speaker’s face. “Pity!” he whispered. “Have pity on a 
pore unfortunate w'oman turned into the snow with her two 
lender children” — he gestured dramatically toward Marvin 
and y^rgandeau — “by an unnatural and inhuman father, with 
never so much as a sup of rum or a measly piece of twist to 
hearten them against the bitter winter winds! Ah, my children! 
My pore, pore children! Ah, the pity of It, to see t*hem waste 
before my very eyes for lack of the barest necessities of life!” 
He seemed to sob and droop. 

One of the marines snorted. Another said angrily, “We 
ain’t got none, I tell yer!” 

“Ah, say not sol” Newton cried. He drew himself erect 
and thrust a hand into the bosom of his greatcoat. “None! 
None! In all this broad demesne, no single piece of twist! No 
twist in all this royal throne of kings, this sceptred isle,* this 
earth of majesty, this seat of Mars, this other Eden, demi- 
paradise, this fortress built by Nature for herself against in- 
fection and the hand of war, this happy breed of men, this 
little world, this precious stone set in the silver sea, which 
serves it in the office of a wall or as a moat defensive to a 
house, against the envy of less happier lands, — this blessed 
plot, tim earth, this realm, this England! No twist! Good God, 
no twist in England!” Passionately he struck his brow with 
his ^clenched fist, and staggered. 

“Oh, ’Ei!!” one of the marines growled. He drew a frag- 
ment of rope tobacco from his pocket and reluctantly handed 
It to Newton, who examined it suspiciously, dusted it against 
tte front of his coat, and suddenly bit off the larger part of it 
He returned the remainder to the marine and, deaf to his 
hoarse outcries, herded Marvin and Argandeau to the star- 
board bulwarks. 

“Now we’re all right,” Newton said. ‘Those lobsters won’t 
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■t tad spa.nrf ' the nth, t?"' - ttal 

oTSS.“^ - MS S2 

wme'1Sa£™"’,b“ “ne^v" "““J ' 

should be careless enough to blalT h mTebf^^"i5 anyone 

Marvin nodded. '*What vou’ve ’on* * “®'” 

Argandeau or not at all. He’s herf blmself 
me try to stay away. If I get out hfl f of helping 

“All rieht ’’ -I f .^’ onf too.” 

stood. Noi loof herl ” He^naf «"der. 

boat. “Opposite this hulk ** Passing suoply. 

;:We see it.” Marvin 2d. ® 

■•k"'. sSw'^SS’.to'i’fS' “ «• 

way they do here To the r2t ‘JiSbngum,’ the 

windmills. In line with ’em sti^ the village there’s two 
a mud bank. See it?” ’ ^ yards off shore, there’s 

Marvin nodded 

“ta 

trouble with gettingtoshor^f/J *e 

you’re pretty tired, on account of tf ^ banks, 

you; so when you strike the murf things with 

sometimes. SoLtim^ VfenTe’ nZ*'"” * 
morning, we see men in the 

em there all day— two davs t,m2’ 

to the rest of us.” In a" thouofitf 

crows eat ’em.” boughtful voice, he added: “The 

■ The three men stared silently at the square green fields 
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and the slowly turning windmills, toy-like against the clear sky. 

“Well?” Newton asked » 

“Well what?” Marvin demanded. 

“Do yon think you could get through the mud?” 

“Why, Fd have to,” Marvin said. 

“Men have got through it, no?” Argandeau asked. 

Newton nodded. “Three out of Sve got through it a month 
ago — Americans. Frenchmen have got through it, but^ mostly 
they were new men — ^privateer captains. Tom Souville got 
through it four times, and reached France twice, but he was 
captured three times and brought back.” 

Argandeau laughed silently. His close-cropped black head 
w’agged gently from side to side. “Tom Souville!” he exclaimed. 
“When I am a young mao in Calais, I have taught Tom Sou- 
ville tricks is swimming. There is nothing Tom Souville can 
do that I cannot do.” 

They were silent again, staring at the distant and harmless- 
seeming gray thread of the mud bank. 

“There’s one more thing,” Newton said at length. “How 
much can you Ugh!?” 

Marvin looked thoughtfully at his knuckles. “I don’t rightly 
know. I never had to light very hard. What I’ve had to do has 
come easy.” 

Newton felt of his upper arm and appraised him carefully, 

“Well,” he said slowly, “well. I’ll tell you. Ill tell you just 
how It is. If s a hard job to escape from these hulks — a dread- 
ful chore! ’Tiso’t as if you just escaped whenever you felt like 
It; you’ve got to have money, and you’ve got to protect your- 
self from Informers, and you’ve got to be prepared, and you’ve 
got to have the good will of the rest of the prisoners, and 
you’ve got to have the permission of the governing committee, 
and you’ve got to be relieved of your prisoner duties. Then, 
w^hen all those things have been arranged, you’re obliged to go 
to work and cut your way out. It’s the hardest work in the 
world! If you laid out on a topgallant yard night and day for 
a month, trj/mg to hand a sail that’s stiff with ice, and never, 
got it handed, it wouldn’t be as hard work as getting out of 
these hoiks, even after you’ve got the permission and the 
money.” 

“My money was stolen when I came aboard last night,” 
Marvin said. “How much money does it take?” 

“Wait,” Newton said. “Fm coming to that Now FII tell you 
how it is; I want to get out of this place! Tisn’t that I can’t 
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Marvin looked quickly over his shoulder at the four marines^ 
loenging at the forecastle rail; then stared intently at Newton* 

The small man hitched up his long overcoat around him* 
*^TI1 tell you how it is/® he said, and his crinkly yellow side 
wliiskers seemed to quiver. 'Tf you can lick a man as big 
as you are, and maybe a little bigger — if you’ve got the heart 
to take a poonding and give back better than you get — can 
contrive for the three of you to have a chance to go. I can 
do it! There’s only one stipulation, and that is that you take 
me.” He shivered. "‘YouTe the man I’ve been looking for. 
Yes, sir, you’ll make it!” 

He hesitated, seeming to withdraw a little into his volumi- 
ROUS outer garment; then added, ®‘Or you’ll probably get killed 

Maiwln drew a deep breath, but in spite of it, his voice 
trembled somewhat: ‘'That’s reasonable enough. Just show 
me who Fve got to fight to get myself out of here.” 


XVIII 


i WO of the long wooden benches in the lower battery had 
been dragged into the comer where Newton’s hammock hung 
at night, and so arranged that they protruded from the corner 
In a narrow V. 

At the point of the V sat Newton, flanked on each side by 
five committeemen. Two other committeemen sat on the deck, 
ten feet m advance of the point of the V; and to Marvin, who 
waited restlessly near them, they volunteered the information 
that they were thus stationed as pickets to warn away such 
prisoners as might be tempted to intrude on the committee’s 
deliberations. 

^Nor was their office an idle one; for the deck was crowded 
with men, arguing, yammering, whistling and singing; some 
of them cutting soup bones into miniature planks for the 
making of ship models; some weaving delicate boxes from 
fragments of straw, or carving dolls and chessmen from beef 
kciicMes; others patrolling the deck ceaselessly, offering for 
sate a desirable sleeping location, the butt of a candle or a 
thimbleful of grease for use in a lamp; still others trying to sell 
their services for the repairing of shoes or the mending of 
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face had an iineartlilv whiteness to it — ^the whiteness, almost, 
of the be!!y of a liatish. *‘Maybe so; only the next time we get 
*em, you watch me eat mine! Fm getting so I can eat anything 
— ewn a newspaper that’s been wrapped ’round a ish!” 

'Tes/® Newton interrupted, ‘"and there’s another thing. Our 
Statesman subscription runs out next week, and that means 
twenty-eight shillings a month for the paper and sixteen shil- 
lings a month delwery charges/’ He laughed bitterly. 'Twenty- 
eight shillings a month! No wonder the English don’t know 
anything. Knowledge comes too high! Anyway, we got to 
gel! two days’ fish and one day’s bread to get that renewed^ 
provided you want it renewed.” 

“Want it renewed!” one of the committeemen exclaimed, 
*‘We got to have it renewed. If there ain’t any news nor any- 
thing to read, there won’t be anything to talk about, and we 
might as well be dead.” 

“Newton,” said sour-mouthed Captain Taylor thoughtfully, 
“how much of that sixteen shillings goes to Osmore?” 

“Probably ten,” Newton said promptly. “He might get 
fifteen. Even so, It’s no use tr>ing to do anything about It, 
because the one that tried to make trouble would get the 
black hole for two weeks. ’Tisn’t worth it! Gosh! Fd rather give 
up all my fish forever than get two weeks black hole!” 

“I move,” said Henry, from the folds of his flour sacking, 
“that this committee communicate with Beasley in writing for 
the nineteenth time, and send a letter to the President of the 
United States saying that the American agent for prisoners of 
war in England does nothing to prevent said prisoners from 
being treated like some sort of weasels. I also move that enough 
of our fish be collected and sold by the president of this lower 
battery to obtain the Statesman for another month.” 

“You know there’s no use writing to the President of the 
United States,” Newton objected wearily. “There’s no way 
of getting it out except through an escaping prisoner; and if it 
was ever discovered on an escaping prisoner, the whole com- 
mittee’d get the black hole, and all the other prisoners would 
have their tools and trades seized and destroyed! I’d like to 
hear that motion restated.” 

Henry jumped to his feet, pulling at the flour sacking 
around his throat. “ Tain’t right!” he exclaimed, his voice 
shaking as if with cold. “My God, you can’t starve men and 
trample on ’em and murder ’em like this, and keep ’em gagged 
while you do it! You can’t, I tell you! You — — ” 
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rattier have you! Now you listen to me! I say the thing to 
do is to turn this over to a new man, fresh aboard/* 

Captain Taylor shook bis head, and from the look of his 
mouth he might have been eating chokecherries. “No,” he 
said, “you figure he’d be successful because he’d be strong 
and well fed; but you don’t want to forget that these men here 
in this lower battery have got something almost as good as 
strength — ^they’re dreadful mad! They hate the British worse 
than anything on earth!” 

**Thafs what I say!” Henry exclaimed. “That’s what I been 
trying to tell you! I’m dreadful mad, and I’d be as successful 
as anyone!” 

NeMon stared thoughtfully from Bmry to Captain Taylor, 
who quickly lowered his eyes. “No,” Newton said, “that isn’t 
the way I figure. The way I figure is that it w^ould be easier for 
everyone to agree on a new man — a man they never saw before 
---and I figure he’d be quicker doing the work — doing the 
cutting. ’Twouldn’t be so hard for him to drive himself as it is 
for us, whoVe been breathing poison down here every night” 

“They wouldn’t agree,” Captain Taylor said. 

“I won’t agree!” Henry stubbornly insisted. 

Newton crouched down between the benches and looked 
up into the thin and sullen faces of the committeemen. “I 
had word from Osmore yesterday,” he w’bispered. “Captain 
Stannage and the rest of his friends are coming aboard Satur« 
day afternoon to get drunk again, ladies and all, damn the 
blowsy sluts!” 

“Osmore sent you word?” Captain Taylor asked. “I suppose 
that means ” 

“Yes!” Newton exclaimed. “It means he’ll bring Little Whit® 
with him. Tt means he aims to have a couple more of os bam« 
mered to a jelly, just to keep his friends in good spirits. Osmor® 
told me to make the usual offer.” 

The committeemen growled angrily, and Captain Taylor 
shook his head. “I dr-r/t like it!” he said. “It’s a bad business, 
this Little White! I wouldn’t mind if it was Frenchmen he 
jellied, but ft goes against the grain to hear him howling his 
black laughter and see him smashing our people until they’re 
no more than raw meat, and they submitting to it for the sake 
of a twenty-shilling note!” 

Newton laughed confidently, and his crinkly yellow side 
whiskers seemed to bristle, so that he had the eager look of 
a small dog on the trail of game. “All right! But what if Little 
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sir” 

*What reason you got for tWnking yon could beat tbls Little 
White if you ain’t ever seen him?” Henry demanded suddenly. 

Marvin stared down at his knuckles and worked his left 
shoulder under his jacket. “I don’t know that T could. They 
say he’s a good fighter, and heavier than I am. Well, IVe 
thought about him, and I believe Fve figured out a way to 
offset his extra weight. Fve figured out a new way to figlit. 
Still, I wouldn’t be interested in tr}dng unless I knew I wasn’t 
WI1 sting rny time.” 

“Wasting your time!” exclaimed another conimitteeriian 
harshly, “"^y, there’s a standing offer of twenty pounds to 
the man that beats Little White! Little White’s boss, Stan- 
nage, who’s a friend of Osmore, made that offer. Twenty 
pounds to any prisoner that does it— twenty shillings to him 
if he tries and doesn’t.” 

Mandn nodded. “I don’t take much pleasure in fighting,” 
he said. wouldn’t risk it if there was nothing In it but the 
twenty pounds.” 

Newton seized Marvin’s wrist and raised his arm. '^‘Look 
at his reach!” he told them softly, “it’s the first time we’ve 
had a man aboard with a reach like that! It’s nearly as good 
as Little White’s!” 

“If you knew you weren’t wasting your time,” Captain 
Taylor reminded him, “you say you’d be interested in fighting 
this Little White?” 

“Yes,” Marvin said, 

“Whether you could heat him or not?” Henry asked. 

Marvin nodded. ‘T want to escape from this hulk,” he said. 
“I want to get back to Morlaix. If nothing stands between me 
and getting there except beating this Little White, he’ll have to 
kill me to beat me.” 

^ Newton laughed, a laugh so nenj'ous that it was almost a 
titter. “There it Is!” he exclaimed to the committeemen. “What 
more do you want than that?” 

“Wliat is it you figure we ought to agree to?” Captain 
Taylor asked: then puckered his mouth sourly. 

“Nothing unreasonable,” Marvin said. “I want to be allowed 
to escape, and I want the right to pick the men that work with 
me and go out with me- — if it ever comes to that. Three others 
I’d want to take, no more; and all for good and sufficient rea- 
sons. Fd expect all four of us to receive the usual supplies and 
protection while working.” 
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warks at them, to consist largely of shrill laughter and shriller 
screams. 

Between Starmage’s knees crouched an enormous brown 
dog, thin and yellow-eyed, that panted constantly despite the 
chill wind that blew across the Medway, and cast longing looks 
over one side of the barge and then over the other. Close be™ 
hind him stood a towering, smiling negro, whose noisy laughter 
ran like an undercurrent beneath the high-pitched merriment 
of the captain's gentle companions, and whose Eastern splen- 
dor dimmed the finery of the others. On his head was perched 
a vast turban of yellow satin, decorated with a tall plume held 
in place by a glittering bauble seemingly made of pearls and 
diamonds; beneath his short jacket of crimson satin a broad 
sash of gold cloth shone dully against the velvety black of his 
skin; and crimson satin trousers, voluminous enough, Marvin 
was sure, to make a dozen potato sacks, hung to his ankles, 
where they were fastened by tight gold bands. 

®*There he is!” Newton said. “There’s Little White! What 
you think of him, Dan?” 

Marvin shook his head. “Why,” he said, “he looks like a 
handy man to have around a pivot gun or a galley stove, pro- 
vided he got a rap from a belaying pin every few minutes 
remind him where he belongs.” 

Newton nodded. “Thafs something he hasn’t had in some 
little time. These people over here, they’re all excited over 
Molineaux, the American negro who fought Tom Cribb. In 
consequence, they can’t see a black man a little bigger than 
usual without thinking he’s a fighter, and making a pet of ' 
him.” 

^ Cackling hilariously, Little White, evidently at his master’s 
bidding, leaned over and took one of the damsels beneath the 
arms as though she bad been a doll, held her for a moment 
over the side of the barge, so that she screamed and kicked 
like an excited child; then deposited her on the landing stage ■ 
and spanked her briskly to start her up the gangway. 

Stanaage, a gaudy figure in his scarlet, fur-trimmed hussar’s 
jacket, laughed as heartily at the playfulness of his dusky favor- 
ite as did any of the jeering prisoners that peered down at him 
from the bulwarks. 

Marvin moved uncomfortably. “Why,” he said suddenly, 
“this Stannage ought to have bis face washed and be put 
to bed! He’s only a child! He’s never a captain — ^not at his 
a^el” i 
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that the hulk seemed to shudder, as at the roaring of a storm — 
seemed almost to be sinking in a sea of sound. 

The deck itself had become an amphitheater, and every 
exposed part of it, save for the quarter-deck and a square 
Inclosure in front of the break in the poop, was massed with 
ragged, excited prisoners. There were prisoners clinging jike 
ants to the two stubby signal masts: prisoners ranged In a 
triple tier along the high bulwarks: prisoners hanging like 
swarming bees against the face of the forecastle. All of them, 
wedged Immovably in their places though they seemed to be, 
had freed their arms to shake a fst at the inclosure beneath 
the poop, so that the whole dreary hulk had the appearance 
of fluttering and vibrating, while from nine hundred throats 
there came an angry and derisive screaming. 

In the center of the inclosure, set off by ropes from the 
close-packed prisoners who crouched around it, strutted the 
towering crimson form of Little White; and from the con- 
tinuous rapid movement of his grinning lips as well as from 
the expression of rage on the faces of the prisoners closest 
to him, Marvin knew he was making game of them. From 
time to time he turned and looked up to the baby-faced hussar 
captain, standing at the rail of the quarter-deck with Lieutenant 
Gsmore, and thence to the chattering women, who now sat 
comfortably, wineglasses in their hands, on either side of the 
hulk commander and their host. There was pride and almost 
admiration In the smiles they gave him; and even as Marvin, 
preceded by Newton and followed closely by Argandeau, 
forced his way from the main hatch toward the ring, a 
womans gayly colored silk scarf floated downward from the 
quarter-deck and was deftly caught by Little White — caught 
and flaunted proudly in the faces of the howling prisoners. 

^ At the sight of Marvin, crawling under the ropes of the 
ring with the small and heavily overcoated Newton, Little 
l¥hite ceased his posturing and stared intently at the tall 
American; then, catching his eye, he thrust out his lower jaw 
and grimaced horribly, his mouth spreading outward so that „ 
he seemed to have the face of an ape. 

Marvin stared hard at him with a horrid fascination and 
shivered perceptibly, whereupon the roar with which the pris- 
oners were greeting their champion’s appearance became en- 
feebled with misgiving and died pathetically away. 

On the quarter-deck two marines thumped on the drums 
slung at their sides. Lieutenant Osmore placed his right hand 
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*‘Sllence!” Osmore screamed, stamping bis foot. “Silence!” 
He stared balefiilly from one side of the crowded deck to the 
other, until the unseemly tittering had died away. “Save your 
damned Yankee Impertinence for another occasion or FI! 
clap you below hatches, all of you! You want to see this light, 
and youll behave yourselves or not see it! F11 say this, too; 
Ifs a lesson you need, all of you — ^you Frenchmen with your 
kicking and knife sticking — Spaniards and Italians with 
your backhanded stilettos and daggers — ^you Yankees with 
your tomahawks and scalping tricks! Tnis is to do you good! 
You people need all the lessons you can get in the cool cour- 
age, the restraint, the skill and the endurance with which the 
noble art of boxing has filled the breast of every true-hearted 
Englishman and made the British nation the mistress of the 
seas!” 

There was a patter of applause from the young women 
seated at the quarter-deck rail. 

Newton cleared his throat apologetically. “Fd like to ask 
a question, sir,” he said. He stared up at Osmore from beside 
Marvin, as harmless as a downy chicken peering from under 
Its mothefs wing. 

“Be quick about it!” Osmore ordered. 

“We hope you’ll not permit any of your Lancashire up-and- 
down fighting, sir,” Newton urged, “We wouldn’t like to see 
our man killed or disabled by kicking or gouging when on 
his back.” 

Osmore narrowed his eyes at Newton; then swept them 
quickly over the throng of ragged men beyond. There was a 
small trembling among them, and a sound like the vague 
shadow of stifled laughter. 

Osmore’s face darkened; he opened bis lips as though to 
rebuke Newton; then seemed to cogitate. “Broughton’s Rules!” 
he snapped at length. “You heard me say Broughton’s Rules! 
Get your man ready! Surgeon Rockett has kindly consented 
to fill the difficult post of referee.” 

read again from his paper. “Corporals Quigg and Spratt 
will act for— ah— White — ^for Little White. For Marvin, New- 
ton and Argaodeau,” 

Two red-coated marines popped into the ring beside Little 
White, who straightway leaped into the air, crowing like a 
rooster ^and shedding jacket, trousers, waistband and turban 
In a whirl of scarlet and gold. Beneath these garments he wore 
small clothes of the brightest green, fastened waist and knee 
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Little White threw himself into fighting position. His left 
foot and his left arm were thrust well forward; his right arm 
guarded his stomach and lower chest; his upper body tipped 
back so far that if he had raised his eyes, they would have 
looked straight upward into infinity. Standing so. he laughed, 
a deep, roaring, hyena-like laugh; for it was plain to be seen, 
from Marvin’s posture, that Mar\nn was as ignorant of fighting 
as he was afraid of Little White. He had cramped himself 
sideways, his left shoulder turned in front of his body. His 
right foot, instead of resting squarely and flatly on the ground 
as a supporting platform for a blow, was poised on its toe, 
as, indeed, was his left foot as vrell. Both his knees were 
weakly bent, as though it was in his mind to turn at any 
moment and run like a coward from his powerful black 
opponent. 

Roaring with laughter, Little White shuffled forward toward 
Marvin, who slipped off to one side. Roaring still. Little Whit® 
shuffled after him, only to have his opponent slip off to the 
other side. 

Nor was Little White the only one to roar. The deck of 
the hulk seemed almost to erupt with angry shouts of ‘Tight! 
Fight!’’ while Osraore, Stannage, the six women in their glow- 
ing silks and satins, and even the drummers at each side of 
the quarter-deck, hung far out over the rail to shout, “Fight! 
Fight!’’ 

They moved around the ring, Little White shuffling forward 
and Marvin slipping off to left or right before him. LIttI® 
White lashed out with a left-handed blow that cut a slit in ’ 
Marvin’s ear, and got from Marvin in return a veritable baby’s 
tap — a breath of a Ht, that touched Little White’s eye and ' 
was gone, like a vagrant butterfly. Again, with the evident 
Intention of ending the fight before it had fairly begun, Little 
White sprang forward, his fists driving like battering rams for 
Marvin’s mark — that triangular shaped patch beneath his ribs 
and above his belt. There was the crack of a hit, but it was 
the impact of a black fist against a forearm; the mark itself ■. 
had moved away. 

The prisoners groaned and hissed. One of them, close to 
Newton’s corner, aimed a jab at the elusive Marvin throu^ 
the ropes. “Stand up to him!” he bellowed, “Get out o’ there 
if you can’t stand up to him!” 

Newton rapped the bellower sharply on the forearm with 
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chop you, and youVe got liim! YouVe got him anyway! That 
was a beauty — a beauty! Right in the whistle! Right in the 
apple! He thinks he*s swallowed a hen’s hind foot! Oh, oh! 
He*s fat! He’s puffy! And he thinks it was an accident! He 
thinks he ran into it! Look at him gulp! Look at Mm watch 
you!*® 

Marvin glanced across at Little White, seated on the knee 
of a red-coated marine while another marine dabbled water 
on the back of Ms neck. There was, Marvin saw, a soft smooth- 
ness to the black skin above the green small clothes, instead 
of the solid wall of corrugated muscle that should have been 
there; and the soft smooth surface rose and fell hurriedly. 
Conscious of Marvin’s scrutiny. Little White blinked his smaO 
eyes, cautiously stretched his neck; then thrust out Ms mouth 
In an apelike grimace, 

“Keep away from him!” Newton continued. “Keep out of 
his way until he’s careless! Then you got him! Then you got 
him good! Remember what I told you!” 

“Time!” the referee shouted. 

Little White shuffled to the chalked square, falling into a 
lighting position so exaggerated that he seemed on the verge 
of tumbling backward. Marvin came less quickly to the 
scratch, , and in the same cautious manner that had so en- 
raged his fellow prisoners in the previous round — ^with his 
left shoulder thrust forward and his body bent as though he 
were torn with the simultaneous desire to advance and to run 
away. 

Little White’s hands revolved rapidly and he pawed the deck 
with an enormous foot. “Stan’ up!” he commanded hoarsely; 
then coughed and cleared his throat and coughed once more, 
“Stan* up, you ole tabby cat!” 

He lurched forward to hurl murderous blows at Marvin, 
who shrank before him, ducking and dodging. Again and 
yet again Marvin’s left list flicked out, touching Little White 
lightly at the corner of the eye, and so faint and ineffectual 
were the blows that the groans and the jeering of the pris- 
oners changed suddenly to a burst of laughter. Even Little 
While laughed, ^ though he coughed when he did so, and at 
the corner of his eyes a smear of blood showed bright against 
his brown skin. 

“les’a moment and I gits you!” he said. His voice seemed 
choked and strangled, and when be had spoken, he wheezed. 
His skiffle became swifter; and as it did, there came a hesl- 
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'Ton heard mer Marvin said. ‘“I didn’t touch him! Get 
Mm back here and make him light!” 

The surgeon laughed *'Yoe’re a fine one to talk about 
fighting — ^yoii who did nothing but run for half an hour!” 

“For God’s sake!"’ Mamn shouted. "Tou ” 

He stopped, staring at the pompous surgeon: then hurried to 
where Argandeau waited for him with outthrust knee» 

Argandeau patted his shoulder, soothing him. “‘Remember; 
I have told you about these people!” he said. 

The surgeon had gone to contemplating the face of his 
watch again. ““A minute and a half he’s given him!” Newton 
salci ‘“Welh Dan; you do your best!” 

“Time!” said the surgeon. 

Marvin ran to scratch. Little White, breathing more regu- 
larly, glowered malevolently at him. Marvin gi'inned amiably, 
“Tou’re licked, black boy! Yeifre going to get hurt for playing 
tricks!” 

Little Willie coughed and growled. Marvin slapped Ms out- 
stretched left arm, a slap that tilted Mm forward; and as he 
tilted, Marvin’s left fist landed wetly against bis eye. Little 
White coughed and groaned. With hamlike hands he ham- 
mered _ Marvin’s ribs. Marvin staggered and laughed; then 
rushed at Little White and drove him backward with a snic- 
cession of blov/s to the- stomach. He fell against the rope of 
the ring and bounced upright. Wlien Marvin hit him in the 
throat and again in the stomach, he slipped to one knee and 
clung to the ropes. 

““Foul!” he croaked hoarsely. “He bit me!” 

Marvin ^ caught ^ him by the fringe of hair atop hk head, 
dragged him to Ms feet and drove Ms fist against his throat, 
file negro fell heavily to the deck, made vague swiiiiiiiiing 
motions with his hands, and then lay still. 

Foul! Fciil!” shouted Osmore and Stanoage. 

The pompous surgeon popped through the ropes. “Foul!” 
he said, brandishing his v/atch in Marvin’s face. “The man 
was down!” ; 

screamed the prisoners. 

No! Marvin shouted. “Both knees and at least one hand 
on the floor, ^or the man’s not down, and you know it! They’re 
own niies! He’s down now, but he wasn’t when I hit Mm. 
iJcm t look at me! Look at your watch, you fat swab!” 

He ran to Argandeau’s knee. The marine came through the 
ropes and dragged Little White to his corner. A hundred 
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on tills ship I” Osmore cried aghast ‘*I told you a week ago we 
had more thao a dozen of these men sick from eating ratsP’ 
Captain Staiinage turned pallidly toward his six fair friends, 
whose sympathetically dismal exclamations pierced the air, yet 
went all unheard, lost under the thunder of cheering from the 
ragged deck below. 


XX 


,^\.LTHOUGH an early afternoon sun slanted through the 
heavily barred ports of the lower battery, the entire deck 
was a turmoil of sound, and the noisiest portion of that cav- 
ernous place was the corner In which Newton’s hammock 
hung at night. In that corner was a school of fencing in 
which three pairs of fencers lunged and panted, their blades 
rasping and their clumsy shoes a-clatter. In that corner, too, 
between the fencers and the ports, a dozen men from Kittery 
and Portsmouth worked with hies and saws, fashioning tiny 
planks from soup bones. As they worked, they argued; and 
their arguments were deafening. 

Behind this human screen four men were stretched upon 
the deck, close to the planking of the vessel’s side. Sweat 
dripped from their foreheads and cut furrows through the 
grime that smeared their cheeks. Their breathing was labored 
and their work unceasing. 

One, an Indian, drew a small bow backward and forward. 
The string of the bow was looped around a drill, a small drill 
made from a broken fencing foil. 

Marvin, beside the Indian, held this rude tool tight against 
the side of the prison ship, pressed there by the bottom of a 
bottle. The , bowstring, moving rapidly, turned the drill, so that 
it bit slowly Into the oak. 

Argandeau, strangely cramped, toiled with a saw made 
from a barrel hoop, joining the holes already drilled. The 
handle of the saw was a ball of rags; and the hand with ■, 
which the Frenchman clutched it was bloody. 

Between and beneath these three moved Newton, filling 
holes and cuttings with a mixture of grease and oak dust. 

At^fwo o’clock that night a bitter wind slapped the salt waves 
of Gillingham Reach against the bends of the Crown Prince 
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Newton stood upriglit at last, swaying and shuddering in the 
shallows. Marvin eyed him, then turned from him abruptly 
and made for the shore. At the water's edge he sank knee-deep 
In ooze. Gripped by It, he lurched from side to side in a slow 
and clumsy caper. Laboriously he withdrew one foot and then 
the other; and with the effort there was a sound of sucking and 
the Issuing of a stench, dank and horrible. He lost his balance, 
pitching forward against the foul gray slope. His arms, thrust 
downward for support, disappeared: and when he struggled to 
hfs feet, the arms were black with slime. His face was black, 
and his body as well. He threw himself flat on the bank and 
wallowed forward, spiderlike. Huddled on the slope, he gasped 
an order to Argandeau, who laid hold of Newton and hurled 
him roughly upward. Marvin reached backward, caught New- 
ton by the hair and dragged him to his side. **Move!” Marvin 
told Mm hoarsely, his voice as thick as though it rose from 
muddy depths. “Move or youll sink!” They squirmed and 
rolled on the yielding, quaking mud like two hurt animals. 

Argandeau and the Indian floundered upward through the 
slime to He, spent, beyond them. Marvin gained bis feet, 
heaving at Newton's frail body. Argandeau reached back a 
hand, and between them they dragged and pushed their small 
companion over the crest of the slope and to the flat surface 
of the bank — a surface that shook like jelly and sucked hun- 
grily at their naked bodies. 

This trembling mass was soft as glue, seeming to have no 
substance. In it their feet sought vainly for a hold, and while 
they sought, the surface clutched their upper legs and drew 

them deeper. 

Gripped by this noxious treacle, the four black flgures reeled 
forward In a wavering and dreadful dance. Gasping, they 
wrenched themselves half free, only to sink again and on the 
instant strive once more for partial freedom. They groaned 
and sweated in the bitter wind. Mud filled their eyes and 
mouths, so that each one moved in blackness, seeing nothing 
and hearing only faintly the rattle of his labored breathing. 

Jurched and fell and rose; and with each move, the 
sHme in which they groveled was vocal, seeming to smack its 
lips and slobber at their agony. 

There was a flame in Marvin’s chest — a flame that stabbed 
and crackled. Dark fears smoked upward from it, and the 
weakness of despair. Through its cracklings Newton’s thin 
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toW“fieaded youth, directed the attention of psssersby to the 
brown man's peculiar ability. ^ ^ 

'E km mike lire wlff nuffin but a bit o’ string an a toot- 
pick! Couple o' coppers, friends, fer to see a ll^^be 

a-tellln® your children abaht fer the next ’undred years!*’ 

A few citizens of Ramsgate stood stolidly before the two, 
seemingly hopeful that the requisite pennies wo^dd be donated 
by others. Two sentries, evidently stationed on 
town for the inspection of strangers, peered over the shoulders 
of the citizens. 

A provision cart, laden with straw and live chickens, drew 
up, creaking. One of the slouching countrymen driver’s 

seat tossed two pennies into the dust at the brown man s 
feet. The sharp-iiosed youth seized them; shook the 
Hindu’s bare brown arm. 

’Ere!” he cried. “Git it aht!” 

The brown man, fumbling in his cotton swathings, pro- 
duced a small board, a pointed stick and a bow. 

Then, his sightless eyes staring over the heads of his audience, 
he looped the string of the bow around the stick and adjusted 
its point to a depression in the board. The bow moved rapidly; 
the pointed stick spun round. From the 
board rose a faint wisp of smoke. 

The audience shifted and murmured. The horse of the 
provision cart, panic-struck, bolted forward into Ramsgate, 
The driver, shouting angrily, rose to his feet and sawed at 
the reins; but so keen was the interest of the audience in the 
smoke rising from the depression in the Hindu’s board that 
not even the two soldiers turned to watch the bolting horse. 
The horse slowed to a walk and stared around reproachfully 
at the driver. The cart skirted the sandy beach uf Ramsgate 
and bore off toward the sheltering chalk cliff under which 
twoscore cutters, luggers and other small craft f anchor. 
Somnolent men in blue jerseys reclined against ancient docks 
and wharf houses, seemingly oblivious to both the cart and 
its occupants. 

The cart came at length to a decrepit house iu the doorway _ 
of which sat a whiskered man with bare feet. At sight of the ■ 
carters he thrust a great toe through the meshes of a seme' 
to hold it taut, while with his teeth and his twu* hands he set^ 
biirily to work repairing a rip. 

I he driver, a tall man with knuckles strangely scarred, 
stai'ed down at the net mender. “How’s fishing^” he asked. 
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teisely In tfiat cabin, eb? So we coma out to suggest that you 
journey more to tbe southward, where it Is a little warmer, 
perhaps/’ 

*To the southward?” the captain asked incredulously^ 

"Truly!” Argandeau agreed. ‘'®To Morlalx. A beautiful tows, 
Morlaix. You know Morlalx, perhaps? The women are beau- 
tiful to a degree.” 

®‘Mor!aix!” the captain cried. ®'Why should I venture to 
Morlaix? You desire that I should lose my occupation? Name 
of a pig, but If I risk my beautiful Etrondelle on the long trip 
to Morlaix, I shall certainly do so!” 

”If you fear to lose a situation,” Argandeau told him sen- 
tentfously, "Abandon it Always you will find a better one.” 

The lugger captain laughed bitterly. “A better one! I will 
be forced to become a Flushing or MIddelburg man, carrying 
brandy to Ireland. To Ireland! My God, there Is a dangerous 
affair!” 

“Listen!” Argandeau said. He reached for the tiller and 
pushed It over. The lugger’s head fell off and the little vessel 
ran more easily down the Channel. “Listen. You are a man 
of Calais, no?!’ 

“Sacred heart!” the lugger captain wailed, “Calais, yes!” 

“Yes,” Argandeau said, “and you have then heard of Tom 
Souviiie, perhaps.” 

The lugger captain stared at him. “Heard of Tom Souville!” 
he exclaimed. “What do you think! Am I a dead man? Every ' 
man who is not a dead man has heard of Tom Souviiie!” 

“Truly!” Argandeau murmured. 

“Truly and truly!” the lugger captain agreed. “Four times 
that fox has escaped from the hulks. Four times he has cast 
foreign substances in the eyes of the British, Yes, I know him! • 
Every man knows him! The English know him! In his Remrd, 
three days since, he has captured another English brig— a 
strong armed brig! You know this Souviiie?” 

“Do I know him?” Argandeau asked. “Do I know my own 
nose? I think yes! We are like brother and brother together; 
like fish and potatoes!” , , 

“Ah!” the lugger captain exclaimed. 

“But yes!’’ Argandeau said, “You return to Calais and say • 
to Tom Souviiie that you have done this for Lucien Argandeau, 
and he kiss vot on both cheeks, like this!” He embraced the 
lugger capt^ff'ahd kissed him. “He will make your position 
more secure than Mont Blanc! That is something, eh?” 
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something to be whispered to by that man, I think!’' She 
shuddered softly. "They were a couple, that pair! Two cab- 
bages, eh? I see them now, departing by the Paris coach. Me, 
Victorine, I would give one bottle of brandy to know the words 
he whispered as they left." Her laugh was oily and her eyes 
were hidden by the rolls of fat. 

Marvin looked at her for one moment longer; then turned 
abruptly and walked to the door. He walked decisively, yet 
his steps were unsteady; and the landlady, watching him, ceased 
to laugh. Her piggish glance dwelt coldly on his back, and 
from her pursed lips there burst a contemptuous puff, like the 
breathing of a rolling porpoiseo 


Three men waited In the najTow street before the Queen 
of Scotland tavern. They stared silently at the grayness of 
Marvin's face as he came heavily toward them. 

Argandeau cleared his throat. "My friend, you have learned 
gomething. You like to tell us what it is?" 

Marvin nodded slowly. “Slade," he said. “It was Slade that 
did it — Slade that fixed us." He studied his clenched fist. “It 
was Slade," he repeated numbly. “He’s got money— plenty 

The three men watched him, and when he was silent New- 
ton stirred imeasily. “TlTie lady you spoke of," he ventured — 
“did you learn about her?” 

Marvin lifted his eyes to the dull November sky; then low- 
ered them moodily to Newton’s face and slowly shook his 
head. “Nothing." 

“You learned nothing?" Argandeau cried. “But if would 
be common news lo Morlaix what became of her! Come; we 
go again and ask!" 


M^b eyed him. ‘TSTothing, I said!” he repeated flatly. 

Notiiing! Henceforth nothing!” 

UT drew" a long breath and nodded understandingly, 

l^see! I see! We cannot speak of her!" He lifted an eyebrow. 
Vve cariRot speak of her, and so we will not; but we can 
speaLi of Slade, eh? We can consider Slade!" 

llTf consider Slade." 

And find him first?” 

“Yes. Fm going to find him." 

Argandeau said, “that will be 
!>um.tang to enjoy.” He pirouetted on the cobbles of the 
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Soiavllle^s eye flicker across him and his compatiions with the 
fierce scrutiny of a stooping hawk. 

When, a tnoment later, he came to them, his eves were 
wide and gentle and his smile diffident as he complimented 
them on their escape from the hulks of Chatham. “I do not 
need to ask how are you,*’ he said. “You are happy men, 
alive and free where only a short time ago you were half 
dead and sealed In the tomb. I myself have known this feeling 
more than once. ’'This rain seems not to be rain, eh? Th® 
whole world seems bright, and Hotbing too much for your 
efforts,” 

“I have told them this, Captain,” Argandeau assured him. 
“Nothing is too much, If they have the great Captain Souvill® 
to direct them.” 

A look so vacuous as to approach imbecility swept over 
Sotjvllle’s face and clung there until Marvin, nodding his head 
at the small brig, observed calmly that she was a tidy craft. 
“We heard you took her,” Marvin said. “How did she sail 
with your RenardT* 

“Good!” Souville said quickly. “Good! Not too good, but 
good! You know there is nothing sails with my Renard — not 
even any French schooner, and you well know that there are 
no vessels so fast as our French vessels. Tlierefore this Chal- 
lenger sails well, but not so well but what I could sail a circle 
around her in any weather.” He canted his head a little back- 
ward toward the harbor, his face as fatuous as that of a father 
Indicating an adored child. “You have had an eye for my 
Renard, no doubt?” 

“Yes,” Marvin said, eyeing the tall schooner tied up beyond 
the brig’s bows, “yes, she’s a flue craft! If I could take out 
a craft like that, Fd make live million francs for her owners 
if I make a sou.” He stared from her to the squat and clumsy 
brig. “Fve sometimes thought, though, that this talk of the 
speed of French vessels is all my eye and my elbow. It ap- 
pears to me Fve seen English vessels that could sail with the 
best of FVerch vessels, provided the English manned their 
craft with seamen instead of peasants and city boys.” 

“Nc, no!” Souville said amiably. “Look here at this Chal- 
lenger brig. Her lines are not bad, but she Is too narrow, and 
heavy beyond all need. Her yards are thick, like an English- 
woman’s leg, and her bulkheads are like making a wineglass 
from a block of granite!” 

Marvin nodded. “Yes, but this is not the only English 
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Argandeaii laughed. '‘How does it happen you know there 
will be rain tomorrow? It is something you know. This Slade, 
he was our enemy. I, too, am sure — ^very sure — he sent the 
Griffons, the English, to cut out the Olive Branch, How he 
Informed them, I do not know, but he went ashore the day 
we made port, and disappeared. The next thing we know, the 
Sparrow arrives, coming purposely for us. It is a strange thing, 
too, that the officials of Morlaix held us and held us, anchored 
In the estuary, refusing to let us break bulk. These Americans, 
they might have been enemies of France, from the way they 
were treated!” 

Souvllle pinched his lower lip between his thumb and fore- 
Unger, squeezing a part of the seeming imbecility from his 
face. "Then you think there may have been a connection 
between this Slade and the behavior of the Morlaix officials? 
You think he might be an enemy to France as well as to 
yourself?’® 

Marvin nodded. "He was a slave captain, and slave captains 
cannot live except by bribery. He was an enemy to everybody 
and everything that would keep him from getting what he 
wanted; and the thing he w^anted most” — Marvin hesitated 
momentarily — "was money.” 

Souville looked hard at Marvin and then at Argandeau. "All 
In all, then,” he said, "you consider him a dangerous man?” 

Argandeau laughed angrily, "Dangerous! He should have 
a knife in the back; or if you are too squeamish for that, he 
should be hustled to Verdun and placed in the dungeons for 
the remainder of this little war! Tell us where he is, my friend!** 

Souville seemed suddenly enlightened. 

I did not understand,*’ he said. “In wartime it is im- 
possible to tell. It might have been that you were in sympathy 
with the man. Now you shall have everything from me, frankly 
and freely. We will remove ourselves from this wet, eh, and 
go aboard my Renard, where we can speak quietly over a , 
bottle of the best brandy.” 

^ turned abruptly, no longer anything of helplessness or 
indecision about him, swaggered to the companionway of 
the tall schooner, and led the way over her side and to the 
after hatch. Marvin, bringing up the rear of the small pro-, 
cession, paused for a moment at the bulwarks to study the 
bows of the squat brig beyond the Renard's stern; then con- 
tinued, whistling softly, downward into Soiiville’s quarters, . 
From the dark stains on the floor, as well as from the red 
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a yoimg wonrian who came to me with the tale. An Interesting 
itiae, this Slade. He had promised to pay this young woman 
fifty pounds for favors receivedj but on leaving he would give 
her BO more than twenty/® 

‘^There was a traveling companiorij indeed!®® Argandeau 
remarked. 

Newton wagged his head In simulated admiration. 
bear watching, Slade will. He®d go far in politics or finance!®® 

*'You say Slade returned from England/* Marvin reminded 
Soiiville. ’'*What then?** 

‘“'Why/* Souville said, '*then he went straight to Morlaix 
and to Paris. As soon as we had word from England of his 
activities, we traced Mm carefully.” He frowned. “If only we 
had known two days earlier, we would have had him and 
there would have been one more enemy safe In the dungeons 
of Verdun! He moves quickly, this Slade of yours! Three days 
he spends In Paris; then he is gone, like a puff of smoke, back 
to England — ^back to his dear friends in Bristol. We have lost 
him, I fear. I hope it is not so, but I fear it” 

“Back to England!” Marvin said. “He went back to Eng- 
land!’* He groaned, and moved to the stern windows of the 
Renard, to stand staring down at the brig whose long jib boom 
rose above the Renard's taffrail; then turned suddenly to eye 
the small and pompous Souville. Surprisingly, he laughed, 
“ril tell you what Fll do, Captain: Fll capture Slade myself 
and make some money for you in the bargain, if you’ll supply 
me with the means of doing it.” 

Souville looked at him blankly. “Supply you? I do not 
understand!” 

Marvin set down his glass and tapped the table with his 
forefinger. “Captain,” he said, “you’re playing a dangerous 
game with your Renard. She’s fast, I know; but what happens 
to her, fast as she Is, if you’re caught by a frigate on a lee 
shore some foggy morning? At the worst, she’s tom to pieces 
aod you’re killed. At the best, the English take her. Then you 
and ^ your men go back to the hell of an orlop deck on a 
British hulk, and the fevers and bloody fliiixes and black 
pnetirrionias that make the hulks as rotten as the meat they 
give you to gag on. You know what they are better than I do.” 

Souvifie smiled comfortably. “You talk like my wife.” 

“I drink to her wisdom,” Marvin replied, “It’s the truth, 
Whafs more, you’ll catch a Tartar some day — somebody who 
knows how to shoot better than you do. Look at this brig 
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I sold fier, I would require a good price. If it were not 
that I am building another, I would not consider it at all — 
not at any price. For selling two-thirds of my Renard I would 
required-lie contemplated the ceiling of the barren cabin— 
“1 would require one hundred thousand francs, gold.” 

Argandeao whistled, a faint, long-drawn-out whistle, while 
Newton, claspiiig his brow, murmured, *‘She must be sheathed 
with silver!” 

Marvin studied the knuckles of his left hand, scarred from 
his battle with Little White. “That would be possible, if one- 
half could be paid at the termination of my first cruise, and 
the other ” 

“No, no,” Souville Internipted quickly, “I do nothing in 
that way! I know nothing about you or your seamanship! 
You pay me one hundred thousand francs in gold, and ! 
gamble on you, because I am a friend of America and you 
are my brother in arms.” 

“But,” Marvin said patiently, “I am offering you my gang- 
way pendulum ” 

Souville expelled his breath explosively and waved his hand 
before bis face as If freeing himself of cobwebs. “It is some- 
thing fantastic, this pendulum! I have heard of no such thing, 
ever, and to me it has no value!” 

“I think you make a mistake ” Argandeau protested. “My 
dear Marvin has said something to me of this pendulum; 
and if he says it has a high value, then it has a high value. 

I tell you he has a Hair for making strange discoveries.” 

Souville sighed. “No, it is something I cannot consider. And 
now, my good friend, the morning passes and I must attend to 
the repairs on this small brig.” 

“One hundred thousand francs,” Marvin said, almost to him- 
self, “seems to me somewhat high for two-thirds of an armed 
schooner. Ill venture to say I could get a brig, and a good 
one, too, for a quarter of that sum.” 

“Of course,” Souville agreed, “but sh® would not be my 

No/ Marvin said, “but she’d be as good as this captured 
brig of yours — better. Yes, sir! I could buy a better brig than 
that captured brig for twenty thousand francs.” 

It Is possible,” Souville admitted politely, “but the twenty 
thoiisand ^ francs would have to be in money, and not in 
conversation about a gangw^ay pendulum! And I thiok you 
Will find that even though you have money, you will be obliged 
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Is right We may have to sail into hell after Mr. Slade, and I 
want this vessel fast enough to make the trip without scorching 
herself or anyone aboard.''® 


XXIV 


ARVIN, followed by Argandeati, came out from the 
avenue that tenneled through the forest of brown-leafed chest- 
nuts, and stood staring across terraces and gardens to the gates 
of the Chateau of Valengay, and to the enormous pile of pallid 
stone beyond, looming against the blue November sky as 
dangerously as a cliff rising abruptly from a lee shore. 

They studied the two round towers at either end of the 
chateau's long gray bulk — ^towers topped with shining rounded 
domes, so that there was a hint about them of gigantic warn- 
ing lighthouses; then, having studied them, they fell suddenly 
to brashing their garments and arranging their cravats in the 
shelter of the lofty boxwood hedge that stood between them 
and the gardens of the chlteau. 

Argandeau sighed and shook his head. ^‘It is possible that the 
thing may be accomplished,” he said, “but not unless I tell 
mem loudly that you are an American and therefore insane! 
You must remember the French do not do things In this way! 
They do not try to walk in to see a great man as if he were 
BO more than a black cook in a forecastle! No! They write 
him a letter, and his secretary and mistress read ft, and at 
the end of three months they may be promised an appoint- 
ment which will not be kept. I tel! you I think it would be well 
to have a letter written, in case this man Is thrown into a rage 
because you come calling on him as if you were Mettemich 
Soult. I tell you he is a prince and a duke and 
t bishop, and nearly as great a man as Bonaparte himself.” 

Im glad to hear It,” Marvin said. “He owes my father 

eleven dollars.” 

Argandaaa examined Marvin carefully from head to foot 
t CTen dollars, now that we have spent eversdhing on your 
ciotties, is a great deal, and I wish we had it; but it is true 
mat your clothes were worth the price. If you were older, wdth 
? ® ® putfy nose and a swollen stomach, you would 

loos like a general or an admiral yourself, or a duke maybe. It 
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From beyond tbe hedge there came the sound of soft-voiced 
expostulation, followed by rapid protestations In the voice of 
another womaiio 

''Two rabbits!'* Argandeau murmured, ®'One held up the 
other to look over, but let her slip.®* 

''Sir from America!®* called the soft voice from beyond the 
hedge. “It Is the duke you visit?’® 

Marvin cleared his throat. “Talleyrand, ma^am/® 

“Yes/* the soft voice continued. “You walk straight ahead 
through the great gates into the cour d* honneur. Across the 
court, on the right, Is the perron of the vestibule. Do not go 
beneath the arch, or you will lose yourself,®® 

“Thank you, ma’am/* Marvin said. ‘Tve been afraid I might 
not find him/® He took Argandeau by the arm and set off up 
the avenue toward the Imposing bulk of carved gray stone, 
“Wait one moment!*® the soft voice called. Then, closer to 
them, It added: “It may be you meet delay if you go to the 
vestibule. M. de Talleyrand Is amused to see Americans, 
always; but he Is hers not often; and since you arrive on 
foot, the guards at the vestibule might neglect, you understand. 
The King of Spain, he is detained here, and so there are 
guards. Walk to the gates, therefore, and wait. I take you to 
another entrance, more quick.*® 

“Thank you, ma’am/® Marvin said again. He moved quickly 
to the opposite side of the avenue, drawing Argandeau after 
him. Argandeau skipped a little, and blew a kiss toward the 
sky, “Two rabbits!®* he whispered ecstatically. “It was a proverb 
with my Spanish rabbit: Tush Luden Argandeau into a gutter 
and he will come out sweet with musk!* *® 

“You fop!!** Marvin said. “You*d want to talk about women 
If you were caught In the breakers and next door to death! 
God knows what harm you’ve done us with your gabble! Get 
back to the inn and wait there for me!®* 

“But there are two of them!®* Argandeau protested. “While 
you are engaged with one, It may be that I can secure the cost 
of our lodgings from the other. Have you forgotten that we 
have not one sou in the world? Not one sou among the pair of 
usf* 

His protests, however, were vain; for Marvin, Ms cane 
swinging jauntily and his cocked hat somewhat aslant, went 
briskly from him toward the distant gates without a back- 
ward glance. 
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Tliat Is not so! If you were diplomatique, you would come liere 
in a coacfi, and drive about tbis court wltb a great fracas, 
cracking tbe whip and blowing tbe born and frigbteniog tbe 
sparrows for two davs! You cannot be diplomatique! But still 
tbe matter k important! Now I must think what it is so Im* 
portant as to bring a gentleman on foot from Calais to Valeti- 

pay. Either it must be She stopped and eyed Marvin 

absently. At length, still silent, she drew her companion on- 
ward once more and, followed by Marvin, continued through 
the formal gardens that lay between the court of honor and 
the squat, round-topped tower in which the chateau ended. 

At the angle between the tow?er and the main wall of this 
vast gray bnilding there was a small door; and at the door 
the round, brown girl turned away, ninning lightly toward 
the main entrance. The black-haired girl looked gravely at 
Margin. **Now you go in to see M. de TalleyTand. Perhaps 
you like better to tell everything to me, so that I help you with 
him?’' 

"*Thank you, ma'am/' Maiwin said. wouldn’t want to 
trouble you.’’ 

“But ft is no trouble! Come: vou tell me, and I shall see 
whether I have guessed correctly why your visit Is important 
Then I help you with the duke.” 

Marvin coughed. “I think, ma’am — eo offense meant— 
that It would be better If I told Talleyrand himself. Ifs he 
that must help me.” 

She smiled faintly. “Ton are cautious, and ft Is no great 
fault to be cautious at the proper time. I think it would make 
a difference, perhaps, if I say to you that I am a member of 
the duke's household. It is possible you consider me a servant” 

“No, no!” Marvlii said. “I can see you're a great lady! But 
1 lady can't— ah, that Is to say, if I can't convince the duke, 
how can a lady convince him for me?” 

The blacfc-halred girl opened her eyes wide. “How? You 
do not seriously ask me hew! Sure!? you do not think there 
Is am' wise man but knows he can do better at anything at all 
by ttikiriig the advice of a woman! Surely you know that any 
wise woman can persuade a man Into doing whatever she 
desires!” 

“That's no doubt true/' Marvin admitted, “but it’s my 
belief that for every wise woman there are fifty foolish ones ' 
who consider ihenriselves wise,” 
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X ALLEYRAND rose from his desk, smiling with an ex- 
quisite gentleness, but he did not move forward to greet his 
guest; and Marvin noticed that one of the shoes the great man 
wore was misshapeti. as if the foot within it were crippled. The 
voice was rich and cf a sitkea suavity; 

“From Amsricai I find this a gi-eat honor that a gentleman 
from your Snc young country should come here to Valengay 
to see^me — a gt'eat IsoBor, and a surprise as well. Sit, please, 
and tell me who has sent yon, and how do you learn I am here? 
It is almost never 1 come, and it is on^y four days since my 
niece and I set out to escape the turmoil of the Rue St. 
Fiorentin." 

Marvin, uncomfortably erect In a small, hard chair, glanced 
from the smiling, mask-iike face of Talleyrand to the black- 
haired girl, who had gone with the sulky' man to stand beside 
a roulette wheel at a long window through which appeared 
the broad expanse of park, a dark belt of forest beyond, and, 
most distant of all, the little town of Valengay, Its white 
roofs and Gothic church spire glistening in the afternoon sun. 

“Why,” he said, “nobody sent me. I came because- ” He 

broke off and stared at the brilliant bindings of the books that 
encircled tiie room, and at the painted nymphs rioting on the 
ceiling. “Ifs a mistake, of course! We had a brig, the Talley- 
rand; named for a Frenchman who came to Arundel and 
was taken by my father to buy land from General Knox, 
years ago. I thought it was you; but surely it was never you 
who needed to buy lands in Maine!” 

As ii to himself and almost as an afterthought, he added: 
'Anct owed rny father e’evea dollars. Ifs not likely!” 

_ Talfeyrarid lowered himself to a chair beside Marvin and 
looked iateiitly into his eyes. “Eleven dollarsf ’ he asked polite- 
ly. “1 have no recollection of ” he paused. “It is true, 

certainly; for no one would spuriously imagine the peculiar 

sum of eleven dollars; but it is strange that I Perhaps you 

remember your father telHng the circumstances of those eleven 
dollars?” 

“It was a wager,” Marvin said. “You wagered that a certain 
167 
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Cap Hi# could est no more than t^/enty-four ears of corn He 
ate thirn-^flve, mv father said, and so you lost eleven dollars ” 

Talleyrand nodded is the rrath! 1 remember It! After 
he had eaten the corn, he wished your father to wager me 
that he could also eat two pies of squashes. It all comes back! 
Dear me! And you say I did not pay this wager?®* 

**Mv father said it was because of the buttered rum,** Marvm 
said. **You went away early the next morning; and my father 
said any man might he forgetful in the early morning, espe- 
cially after being free with the buttered rum. He said, alwavs, 

It was worth more to him to he able to say Talleyrand owed 
him eleven dollars than to say Talleyrand had paid him eleven 
dollars.” 

*'lt was wisely said,’* Talleyrand agreed. “I hope your father 
is well? He found excellent land for me — excellent land— and 
so it was possible for me to live, selling a little here and a 
little there. Yes, yes, ! remember; fools and wise men in 
America, they bought land at any price, anywhere! Tell me, 
yoor father is happy and successful?” 

lost the Talleyrand, but now he owns another. When 
! go back, I shall take her out.” 

*®You mean you will be captain of the ship?” 

Marvin nodded. “Yes, and that’s why I’ve come here.” 

”But of course!” Talleyrand exclaimed. “It Is important 
that you return to America! I understand your eagerness, 
and I tell you that it can be arranged easily. You may be 
perfectly sure it shall be done.” 

*Thafs not it,” Marvin said. He cleared his throat. “There’s 
not time to go home. That is, the vessel I’d have if I went to 
America Isn’t the kind ! want, and I want one now. I can 
do twice the harm to England if I can take out a vessel from 
France.” 

“Twice the harm?” Talleyrand asked. “I do not understand. 
If you sailed for America you would be more likely to discover 
unprotected British vessels, eh?” 

“No, sir!” Marvin said. “It’s in their home waters that they 
lack protection. You waste no time hunting ’em, for they’re 
always to be found; and if you’re cautious, you can surprise 
’em where they least expect it.” 

“Now I see,” Talleyrand said, ““What you desire is a fighting 
vessel! You may depend upon it, I will assist you to this 
willingly. How much shall you wish to pay for this vessel?” 

“No,” Marvin said, “it’s not only a vessel. There’s another 
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fbfog.®® Embarrassed, be glanced at the blacic-halred girl, to 
find her staring thoughtfully at him over the shoulder of her 
sulky companion. **If I take out a private vessel from France, 
fit need a commission, and It must he got from the Ameri- 
can Minister — from Mr. Barlow in Paris. Ifs not only to get 
the vessel that I need your help, but to get the commission 
as well” 

Talleyrand smiled almost sleepily. ‘'*But my Interference Is 
unnecessary, sir. You are — how shall I say — ^you are per- 
haps overcareful in all this. Why do you not, my friend, go 
straight to Mr. Barlow and tell him what you wish? He is a 
gentleman and a poet, a trifle pompous and overcredulous, 
perhaps, but not at all a stickler for form. You will find him 
sympathetic, I am sure,®’' 

Haltingly, md with a kind of desperation, Marvin attempted 
to explain: '1 wouldn’t have come here if I could have seen 
any other means of getting what I needed. I must have some- 
one to vouch for me to Mr. Barlow. I have no papers — they 
were taken from me by the British. I thought you might — ” 

'‘But even without papers,” Tallyrand interrupted, “there 
were other seamen from your ship who can vouch for you — 
other officers? Were you the captaiin of the ship?” 

“No, sir,” M'arvin said. “No, sir.” 

“Then who was the captain and where Is he?” Talleyrand 
persisted. 

“A lady was the captain. She thinks — ^she thought — It might 
be — that Is, I can’t let her — ” 

The black-haired girl moved to Talleyrand and leaned 
against his shoulder. “It was what I suspected!” she cried. 
He had an air about him! I said to myselfs ‘This Important 
matter has a woman in it’ ” 

Marvin said slowly, “I’ll try to explain. You see, 
if I should go alone to Mr. Barlow, he’d ask about this lady, 
just as you have, and it might be he’d have learned from her 
--OT from someone with her— that I’d been responsible for 
the less of her ship to the British, Then he’d never issue a 
commission to me, and I could do nothing for her.” He hesi- 
tated: then spoke haltingly: “You see — ^she’s prejudiced against 
me— I think she’s been told that I— that I—well, I think she 
was made to hate me.” 

The black-haired girl sank to her knees beside Talleyrand’s 

chair. Oh, the lady hates him!” she cried. “No wonder! Have 
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“Yes, it seems so," Marvin admitted, “but they haven’t 
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Not even Nelson! Nelson said guns at sea aren't any good 
except at point-blank rangCj when they can’t miss. He was 
wrong; but he's right, too, as long as guns are fired by guess- 
work, as they are now. Why, at long range, both the French 
and the English, all of 'em, fire with the roll of the vessel— 
as she rolls downward or as she rolls upward — hoping that one 
or two shots will be lucky enough to get home. A hit at long 
range is an accident today, unless a gun is handled by an 
expert rifiernan; yes, and at long range there isn't one gun 
crew out of a thousand that could hit a mark the sixe of this 
chafeaii! With my pendulum therell be no guessing about it. 
Every time ! fire a long gun, FII fire from an even keel, and 
! could hull this room four times out of five at half-mile 
range.®' 

To Marvin it seemed that Talleyrand and his black-haired 
niece eyed him with as much of disfavor as disbelief. "1 don’t 
mean to brag,'® he told them mildly. “Fve always looked for 
easier ways to do things, and almost always there's an easier 
way. It appears to me most people make things as hard for 
themselves as they can.'® 

'“Yes, I think it ivS so,'® Talleyrand said, *‘and ! am inter- 
ested in a part of what you tell me. I am interested to see 
how you are confident. You speak of England's great fleet 
as If it were nothing at all! It has destroyed our navy 
utterly — our fine, powerful navy — and yet it seems to be in 
your mind that a few men with a few small fishing boats can 
strike a blow at England that will be felt" 

”And so they can,” Marvin said. “So they can, provided 
their seamanship Is what it should be. All that’s necessary is 
to keep out of range of heavy war craft and sink the slow 
and clumsy merchantmen." 

“Of course," Talleyrand admitted, “nothing else is neces- 
sary", provided, as you say, their seamanship is superior. When 
I was in America, ! studied the inhabitants of your fishing 
cantons, and it was clearly to be seen that your fishermen 
are aot to be compared with those of Europe, and that fishing 
in America is not a means of forming sailors and turning out 
strong and able seamen. It is a lazy calling in America, except 
In the case of the whalers of Nantucket" 

But we don't use fishermen on our merchantmen," Marvin 
protested. “We use seamen." 

“But your seamen are fishermen first," Talleyrand said 
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he sat over a brandy bottle with tbe inn^s proprietress, a large 
woraan with a black mustache. 

have got it!” Argandeau exclaimed, looking into Mar- 
vin's eyes. 

Marvin nodded. have the promise of it. He has promised 

everything.” 

''And it was all promises?” Argandeau persisted. "‘Surely 
lie you the eleven dollars he owed your father!” 

]\f?rvin shook his head. 

“Promises!’* Argandeau exclaimed. "‘But T know these prom- 
ise^d Now it will be necessary for one of us to go back to see 
those tw'o pretty rabbits that were behind the hedge.” 


XXVI 


A HP note that came to Mam/in on the following afternoon 
was broiiGtht by a serving man in a green livery, and at the 
sight of the man and the letter he bore, Ar^yandeao sighed 
softfv. “Thanks to God!” he murmured. “The woman who 
owns this inn has been feeding us for love of me, but when 
she sees you have a letter at last, it may be she will be content 
to continue trusting us because of our prospects.” 

But the note contained no news of anything so defliiitc as 
prosoects: it did, however, cause Marvin to return anxiously 
to the spot w^here he and Argandeau had first come out from 
the avenue of chestnuts to find themselves confronted by the 
lonf? grav walls and the squat round towers of Valengay. 

As on the preceding day, he stood staring at the enormous 
mass or masonr}^ and seemed to listen; then, apparently hear- 
ing nothmg, he turned from the avenue, entered the edge of 
the dies! nut forest and emerged on the leaf-covered grass of , 
the clr-iieaii gardens. Even before he had left the shelter of the 
cbes'.niifs he caught sight of her, swathed In a long gray 
cloaf; Slid sitting on a stone bench against the boxwood hedge; ' 
and it ^ seemed to him, as he went tow^ard her, that she eyed ' 
him vdth more indulgence than pleasure. 

She nodded so that her black curls bobbed when be stood 
before her. “So you come back,” she said, and to Marvin 
her eves looked as round and guileless as those of a little 
child. “It must be you are no longer afraid you may be 
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fielped!’^ She gave him her hand; and Marvin, after holding 
it a moment, released it and coughed. ® 

There seemed to be somcthiDg of the schoolmistress abont 
her as she wrapped herself more snogly to her gray cloak, 
America yon do not kiss the hand of a lady?'" 

*'Well/" he said apologetically, ^‘it is not— there are timei 
' — I mcEii, If we thought — "" 

She drew her hand from' beneath her cloak, stared at it 
critically and again extended It to Marvin; yet whm he had 
taken it and bent over it, she drew it away from him as sud- 
denly as she had brought it from under her wrap. **! must 
tell you at once/" she said. '‘"My uncle has changed Ms mind. 
It is impossible that he help you.” 

"'Impossible!” Marvin exclaimed. ”What do you mean? He 
said he'd help me! He promised to help me!” 

She shrugged her shoulders. ‘"There are things you do not 
understand.” 

He turned slowly to look at the thick tower of the chiteau, 
with Its outlandish rounded top. “Yes, that must be true ” 
he admitted. “! do not understand how any man can make a 
promise and then break it for no cause.” He rapped with bis 
can© on the gravel walk. ‘T must see him again! He caimot 
break his promise like this!” 

“It Is no use,” the black-haired girl told him. “In one little 
.hour he departs for Paris, and it Is quite, quite impossible 
that he should see you now.” 

“But there is no one else I can go to!” Marvin cried. 
“No one! There’s no one in France who would lend me the 
money, except this man my father helped. If I could see him 
for five minutes — 

“But I tell you there are things you do not understand!” 
she insisted. 

, Marvin laughed. “I understand that Fva lost two days 
through the promises he never intended to keep.” 

“Now you are bitter!” she interrupted. She patted the bench; 
and Marvin sat beside her, dropping his hat and stick on the 
gravel walk. “You do not understand Frenchmen, you Ameri- 
cans, any more than you understand women. My uncle, M. de 
Talleyrand, he would have helped you, yes, and gladly, if it 
had not interfered with his ideas of right and wrong,” 

“Then why did he promise?” Marvin said harshly. “Does 
' be' manufacture new ideas of right and wrong each day?” 

. She bent forward to look Into his face, shaking her black 
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curls so tliat a famt, penetrating fragrance rose from tliem. 
“Are there no promises broken in America?’* she asked. 
“Here It Is the custom; for if our great men said 'No’ to 
everyone’s demands, they would have poniards in the backs, 
all of them, in one day’s time; and a great man with a poniard 
in his back is no better than a dead carp in the moat. So they 
say 'Yes’ when they mean ‘No.’ If you had been a statesman 
you would know the troth of this. Maybe you do not have 
statesmen in America.” 

Marvin shook his head. “This Is talk that means nothing, 
like your uncle’s talk about American seamen. A broken 
promise is a broken promise, and nothing can change that 
As for his ideas of right and wrong, they’re probably no better 
than the papers he wrote for your National Institute on the 
fishing cantons of America. Fishing cantons! Good God!” 

She came closer to him, so that Marvin felt the warmth 
of her shoulder through the sleeve of his coat. “No, no, no!” 
she said. “It is only that you do not understand, you Ameri- 
cans! Listen now, and I explain everything to you. My uncle, 
he loves France, but he does not love this small butcher” — 
she pretended to glower, thrusting her fingers Into the front 
of her cloak and infiating her cheeks so that jhe had a look 
of Bonaparte about her — “this madman whose desire for 
power Is hurrying France and all of us into one large grave!” 
She seemed to shiver, so that Marvin took her hand and held 
it in both of his. 

“One month ago,” she continued, smiling up at him, “this 
madman burled himself and his army in the depths of Russia 
~iii Russia, and with winter moaning at his shoulder! Only 
this week we have had the new's. He has burned Moscow! 
He has destroyed his shelter and his provisions, and the Rus- 
sians are cm every side of him: millions of them! He is auda- 
cious and imprudent and a madman; so it is Inevitable that 
he and his army must sink, either beneath the numbers of 
hfs enemies, or beneath hunger, or beneath the snow. Already 
they are as good as buried. It is the beginning of the end. 
That ^ is why Maurice has come to his chateau — ^to tell the 
Spanisfi king, who was stolen out of Spain and imprisoned 
here by the madman, that soon he can go back to his own 
country. Now you are able to understand it, eh? If my uncle 
helps you to go out on the ocean with a device that will be 
bad for England, then England might be longer in chopping 
off the roadman’s head and restoring peace to France.” 
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Then, ft may be, 1 would no longer offer to help you if you 
came hunting for assistance from my Uncle Maurice/® 

She leaned toward him again; and again from her smal 
pyramid of black curls there rose that faint and penetrating 
fragrance. *^'*¥011 see, I am telling you secrets. When you are 
In need of a lady*s help you must appear helpless and far 
from home, and a little frightened, especially of her. Then 
she will feel at once that she must protect you, and see that 
you are made happy.*® 

Marvin stared helplessly at her for a moment; then stooped 
for bis hat and stick and rose to his feet “FII try to do better 
another time, !ma®am/* 

"'Bo! you are obstinate!*® she cried. “Never have I seen a 
man so obstinate! Can nothing make you believe that some- 
where there is a woman wise enough to help you?” 

“Why/® he said, “Fm beyond help, if you’ve told me the 
truth. Your uncle won’t help me, and there’s no help for that. 
Is there?” 

She jumped from the bench and stamped her foot an Inch 
from his own. “So you will walk back to Paris, because of 
your pride, penniless and helpless, and able to do nothing 
against your enemy, or for the lady he is stealing out from 
under your nose! Nothing, do you understand? Nothing! This 
Mr. Barlow, the American Envoy of whom you speak, he 
Is not in Paris. He is not in France, even. He has been sum- 
moned to Vika by the madman, and has gone to him. Like 
all the others, he has plunged himself into Russia and into 
his grave at a word from Bonaparte.®® 

Marvin stared at his hand, clenching and unclenching ft 
as though he found it painful. “Did you know yesterday that 
Mr. Barlow was not In France?” he asked. 

She nodded. “Of course. And I knew more. I knew that 
a gentlemari has recently come to Paris to act in place of Mr. 
Barlow. I myself know this gentleman.” 

“And so,” Marvin said thoughtfully, *®you let me go on 
thinking that Mr. Barlow was in Paris!®* 

She shrugged her shoulders. “It was not I who let you go 
on thinking. It was Maurice, who had his own reasons. Dip- 
lomats, you understand, consider It unwise to speak the truth ' 
or tell what they know. And who am I to disabuse you about 
anything, knowing that you believe there are fifty 'foolish 
women for every wise one?” 
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him ooe of those damned Yankees who could do anything.” 
Her eyes twinkled. “It may be that he was right, and that 
there is something about Yankees that enables them to do 
more than other peoples. It might be that your pendulum Is 
something new and wonderful. It might be, even, that you 
coold invent other things if the need arose — that you could 
invent a safe manner of playing roulette. The thought came 
to me yesterday when I stood by the window and spun the 
wheel” She raised her eyebrows and sighed. “Here am I, 
obliged to play at roulette with my friends again and again 
each week, and each week the amount I owe k greater and 
greater.” 

In spite of the little smile that curled one comer of her 
lips, it seemed to Marvin that she was more than half serious 
In what she said. And after all, he thought, he wm one of 
those damned Yankees. 

He pondered on the structure of the gambling wheels he 
had seen aboard the prison ship. “I know little about gam- 
bling, ma'am,” he said at last, reluctantly. “The Frenchmen 
on the hulks, they seemed to think a system does no good. 
That's what yooYe asking me to invent, isn’t it? A system at 
which you can win? If thafs it, ma’am, Fd better not waste 
ray time or yours; for by the time you’ve won what I must 
have, the need for it will be over.” 

^ Again she Jumped from the bench to place her hand on 
his arm. “But I seek only a method to keep me from losing! 
You said to my uncle that there is always an easier way to 
do things; so, if that is true, it is only necessary for you to, 
play roulette a little, in order to find an easier way for me ■' 
to play it. Then I shall quickly save enough for your ship# 
and I can give it to you even before I save it!” 

“Play roulette a little!” Marvin exclaimed. “There are rea-'. 
sons why I couldn’t play roulette, even though it was played^' * 
with buttons!” ■ ' I 

“I know,” she added hurriedly. She drew an envelope 
the front^of her gown. “It is here! What Maurice owed' your 
father, with the Interest for all these years, and a little, mor<E^, . ; 
too, since you are doing this for me.” ’v" 

At the look in his face, she flirted her fingers airily. “But '• 
It is nothing to twist the nose over! Nothing! Maurice, he '■ . 
had^ intended to return this to you, you understand, but ,, 
affairs were pressing, so I am doing it for him. Yes, it 'was 
his money,” 
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She eyed him, truly think it was a part of the very money 
that he brought home from Spain, as one brings home dust 
on his shoes without knowing how or where it was acquired. 
And it is a favor for me that you are doing with it»~a favor! 
You most take it and go quickly to Paris. There you will visit 
No, 9 in the Palais Royal There are many gambling apart- 
ments in the Palais Royal but No. 9 is the fashionable address. 
At No. 9 you study the wheel, morning, noon and night, and 
then you make me a little system, eh? You make me a little 
system, and I will come there soon-— soon. If the system has 
merit, you shall have what you need from med’ 

She pressed the envelope into Marvin’s hand, nodding at 
him as at an obedient child. Then her little smile seemed to 
harden and her eyes to turn a paler, colder blue. '‘But don’t 
forget — ^the money I lend you in Paris for a ship— that’s 
business. Three hundred per cent.” 

She laughed and added: 'Tfs the kind of business I like; 
a chance to get ihree for one, and the three to come suddenly! 
And what would you? It’s the spirit of the times — everybody 
playing with gold and golden bubbles — and Fm a woman 
of the times. My husband lost sixty thousand livres last week 
on the advice of a ballet girl. I would like to show him how 
'business should be done with a reliable Yankee gentleman.” 

She glanced suddenly at the watch that hung from her neck. 
“Heaven! It is already one hour, and I must depart with 
Maurice!” She ’•cached up, drew down Marvin’s head and 
kissed him abruptly; then ran lightly toward the chateau. 


xxvn 
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i HE turmoil that filled the high-ceiled rooms on the second 
floor of No. 9 in the low, dark-gray buildings of the Palais 
Royal seemed to pass lightly over Marvin, who sat at an 
end of one of the four crowded roulette tables. On one side 
of him was an aged harridan, her head swathed in a green 
turban from which rose a single ostrich feather; her cheeks 
were a hectic pink and her bared shoulders protruded an- 
gularly from a gown of a sickly yellow. On the other side 
was a girl as young as she was scantily clad; and the two 
of them stared frequently and invitingly at Marvin and the 
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pile of colored plaqoes tliat be shielded beneath his big hands. 

Close behind his seat stood Argandeaiij resplendent in a 
long-tailed coat of delicate gray and trousers of a pale but 
brliiant bke; and the two of them whispered together, regard*- 
less of the crowd that surged around the tables — a crowd of 
officers, fops and women whose dresses, slit to the knee and 
even to the thigh, seemed about to, and sometimes indeed did, 
slip from the shoulders that held them precariously suspended 
—a crowd that screamed and chattered so shrilly as to drown 
in billows of clamor the staccato rattle of the roulette balls 
and the cronplefs monotonous: “Make your plays, gentle- 
men and ladies. Rien ne va plus/' 

“There It Is!®' Argandeau whispered. “Thirty-three! Four 
tiroes this croupier has rolled it into the last dozen. He is in 
a groove! I say put it on the last eighteen, before he can 
escape from the groove!®* 

“The last eighteen/* Marvin agreed, “but if we lose, we 
may be here the rest of the afternoon and all night as well!*® 
He pushed twenty-five white plaques to a nearby section of 
the diagrammed table, rested his chin on his hand and stared, 
up at the cluster of hanging lamps ffiat burned dimly in the 
hot and smoky air. Hie ball whirled in the wheel, slowed, 
bumped against the nubbins, tripped on a slot and freed itself; 
then darted to Its final resting place like a frightened mouse. 

Nineteen, red, uneven, last half,®* droned the croupi^. 
He swept plaques from the board, reached over with his rake 
and knocked down Mamn's pile, counted it quickly and deftly 
pushed him an equal number of white counters. 

“There is another finished/® .Argandeau said gently. “The 
fourteenth this afternoon! It is a good time to start another, 
eh? He Is getting away from the last dozen, and soon I think 
he will mil it into the first eighteen.** 

Maiwin, Mg’ bands cupped around his pile of plaques, rose 
in bis and looked uneasily behind him. At ArgandeaMs 
elbow "m saw a small pyramid of black curls and a pair of 
blue eyes that stared Innocently into his. 

She jiodded^ to him. “I am here, you see.** 

Maivia divided his earnings and handed a part of them 
to Argandeau. “Play carefully,** he warned him. “What you 
wiii will go into your pocket, but what you lose must com® 
out of it, also/* 

With that he relinquished his seat and joined the black- 
haired girl, who slipped her hand eagerly beneath Ms arm ' 
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“Sometifnes it is possible to win on a single number/' she 
said, ‘It is exciting, that!” 

Marvin only laughed. 

'To will by the even chances is too slow!” she objected, then. 

“Of course ifs slow! It's slow, and hard work; and you must 
be tireless, and keen in your judgment.” 

“You make it seem like a business rather than a game.” 

“So it is! So is everything else, if you want to win. I've been 
told there are some countries, even, where people make almost 
a business of love.” 

“Very well,” she said impatiently. ‘"'We play on the even 
chances,. What then?” 

Marvin said, “when I studied the game I found 
thai people Eiet disaster most frequently from overreaching 
theinselves. They'd become Impatient, after many small win- 
noigs; so ihey'd bet largely and lose everything in two turns 
of tbs wheel Therefore, it 'was necessary to find a method 
to prevent that — a method that would aim to win a small 
amount of money in a short time, and to begin again when- 
ever the small amount had been won.” 

He set dowm some marks on a sheet of paper and she cam® 
and leaned against his shoulder, watching him. “For con- 
venience,” he said, “well say we're playing with plaques 
of one franc each.” On the paper were five upright marks, 
close together. “Each of these marks,” Marvin continued, 
“represents one franc. It might easily represent five francs, 
or len, or a hundred, but we'il call it one franc. Suppose, 
now, that you start to play, having in mind that you wish 
to win five francs, and that when five francs have been won, 
you nmst start from the beginning to win another five. You 
have a line of figures — five ones- — ^five one-franc marks. You 
must play, always, the figures at each end of the line. That is, 
you play a one and a one— two francs— and you play them, 
say, on the red. If you win, you receive two francs from the 
croupier, and you cross ofi the t'wo end figures. That leaves 
three ones. You still play the numbers on each end~both 
ones. If you you receive tw^o more francs and cross off 
the end figures. Thai: leaves a single figure, which you play- 
one franc on an even chance. If you win, you cross ofi the 
last niinibcr and receive one franc. Then you've won five 
units— in this esse, francs. If each unit had been ten francs, 
you d have won fifty. So your venture is finished; your nuip*" 



184 


Kenneth Roberts 

mo" r™™"''”" *>™ «™ 

» « "" ■ "“bio. eh, , 1 .. , 

Marvin ignored her words “Affain vnn 
ing the end numbers! — two ones. You lose. This°V 
cannot cross out a figure: instead you must add the^F 
2 to your row of ones-a number sreate^ bvlI ^ ’T 
last number. Then you play the two end numbers—T 

and ® francs. If you lose you add the Pinurri 

and again play the ends — a one and a three. If aoain von Inc^ 
you add a four, and play a one and a four 
may win; if you do, you cross off the one and the four Ind 
S"vo?!<f" remain-a one and a three 

n!i J aL ^u’ ^1°®® *ree, and play a 

one and a two: hut if you should lose, add a figure larger bv Ll 

than the last number not cro.ssed off. When finally 'the num 

f new yeSe.” 

« *7^^’” ®’’® “I tJ’ere may be somethins 

m It. Jt seems simple, also.” Her arm, resting on his shoulder® 

i’ ™P«lsfreness of a 
cnild she^ pressed her cheek to his. 

‘Jes, it’s simple,” Marvin admitted, “but there’s danger 

exciting?’”* ^ ^ everything that’s 

elboSf ® ^ glancing at him from beneath her 

loJ'^L'^fm continued, “will come when you’ve 

llelv’m E eventually. It’s not 

m Jl happens, I advise you 

to stop playing entirely when your waae-s, 

day’s ZhfJniT^’ as large as your previou^ 

Bt,=.n°^^' gayly- “Go cautiously, indeed! Come we 

tor caution! She seized him by the arm and tugged at him. 
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Marvin rose slowly. “Then yon think you can win with 
this wstem?” 

“But of course! You have won and I shall win!*' She 
swaved against him, her blue eyes laughing up into his and 
her red lips a little parted. 

Marvin put his arm about her. “Then vou're satisfied with 
what Fve done?’* He lifted her and kissed her. kissed her a 
second time, and in the small and tawdry booth there was a 
moment of breathless silence. 

At length she laughed softly. “We play now,''' 

“It's what you wanted?" he persisted. “What you expected?" 
“Yes, it is something new, and so easy that I cannot -uii" 
derttand why nobody has dlscovere^jt before." 

“Then there's still time today for you to go with me to see 
Mr, Barnet at the Legation; and with good luck I can be in 
Calais tomorrow." 

^“Biit we must play!" she protested. “Today you remain 
with me; tomorrow will be time enough to see this ambassador 
of vAurs." 

Marvin shook his head. “There's my brig to be got ready. 
Fve ^waited and v/aited until Fm near bursting from doing 
notbing.Tliere w'ere two American privateer captains in here 
yesterday, but today they've gone to Lorient, and tomorrow 
they’re putting to sea. How do you think I felt, sitting here 
and elbowing all the — all the — ^well, sitting here in Paris 
when they were starting out to comb the Channel for British 
ships?" 

“British ^ships!" she exclaimed. “I think there Is something 
in your mind besides British ships." 

He nodded. “There’s the loan you’re making me, and the 
300 per cent profit Fve promised to pay you on it, Fve got 
that to think about, and other things as well." Seemingly as 
an afterthought, lie added, “The sooner I get to sea, the 
sooner Fll be back with your gold." 

And the sooner you get to sea, the sooner you’ll catch 
up with^ the lady who left you for another man, eh?" 

^ Marvin took her hands In his. “A lady who has a husband 
of her own, and an uncle as affectionate as one I could men- 
tion, should never bother her pretty head about a lady I 
haven t seen for many a long week and may never see again." 
He kissed her almost roughly, threw back the curtain of the 
booth and drew her after him into the crowd that snrp^d and . 
gabbled between the roulette tables. On his way to the dootf 
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gfie touched a Unger tip to the windowpane that overlooked 
the nickering street lights of the Rue St. Honore — ‘"where 
the outlook is so obscured/’ 

“Obscured!” the green-eyed lady cried indignantly. “Ob- 
fcured! Ill have you know that window was washed last 
week, ma’am!” 

“In that case,” the^ black-haired girl said, “you can doubtless 
gee the advisability of going at once to Mr. Barnet ree^ardltss 
of who Is with him, and telling him that Comtesse Edmond 
de Perigord,' Duchesse de Courland, must see him at once. 
At once, you understand!” 

The green-eyed lady stared at her unbelievingly; then rose 
suddenly to her feet and hurried from the room. As for the 
black-haired girl, she made adjustments in the curls under 
her bonnet of yellow silk, glancing quickly at Marvin beneath 
her elbow as she did so — a way she had, and not an unpleasant 
one either, he thought. “You see,” she said, “how^ often it is 
that even a woman may help a man.” 

The green-eyed lady returned breathless. “Please come in!” 
she gasped. “I wouldn’t have — I didn’t know ” 

The black-haired girl stopped her with a gesture. “It is for- 
gotten; but hereafter, for the sake of your countrymen, for 
whom I have great sympathy, I hope that the outlook for this 
room will be somewhat clearer.” 

The , three of them passed through a large waiting room 
in which sat a strange figure of a woman — an angular, broad- 
shouldered woman who seemed to have no feet or legs, and 
whose face, bent over huge knitting needles that clacked and ' 
clittered, was screened from them by an enormous white head- 
gear so constructed that sharp white wings protruded beyond 
her broad shoulders and shook wi'th the violence of her knit- 
ting. Before her, on the floor, rested two empty boat-shaped 
shoes of felt, each shoe large enough to hold a healthy infant. ■ 
At the sound of footsteps she looked up. Her face was long 
and brown; her eyebrows as bushy as newborn black duck- ■ 
lings; and from under them her beady eyes stared with a sus- 
picion made more piercing by the sudden silence of her knit- 
ting needles. 

Madame de P6rigord tapped Marvin’s arm. “See there!” 
she said. “A wounded grenadier, no doubt! It would be like 
this little butcher of ours” — she made a Napoleonic gesture — 
“to seize even the women to throw against the guns!” 

The angular woman rocked mightily in her chairs and from 
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up Into the face of a tail wrv hat^l L* floorway, looking 

her farewell, stood a bonneted dr 

clung with unwrfnkled smoothnel 

figure. She turned, and as her em fellH ^ 

for a moment to 8ame irdo sSntd^f e'S"’ 

tL tin exclaimed. “You're— Fm. ® 

Sssfl-Ss 

yes,” she said, “a letter-olSooe » 8h?? fT “^y- 

to MarvKSSat 

youS“gettin^aTbip?i^'^.HfT’'’^^ 

the word he had 4ant to sp2k to awaUow 

^’ade helped me 

oiade, Marvin said thickly. “Slade ” 

■» ,«S' *““>'• ■‘“ ”“» *' ™i 

M^n looked at her and said nothing. 

“I must nS fceTp*MT®kmet^wd£^ 

at Marvin “wi,J_ “srnei waiting. She smiled sweetlv 

you must join us qu[ckly*’^''you"are'to h 

today.” She went to Ra Jn^f ^ ^ to have your commission 

she passed throurt torH ^ *®n. as 

“Do not be tong-Dan^™^’ 

loweTarbKair:!?/^^^^ fob 

behind him! ^ ®tosed the door 

So you’re to have a commission!” Corunna said. “How 
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strange! Are you getting one from America because the Eng- 
lish wouldn’t give you one?” 

Marvin stared at her. “The English? What do you mean?’ 

Corunna returned his gaze steadily. “Oh, you can set your 
mind at rest! I haven't told anybody.” 

“Told anybody what?” 

“How you brought down the English on the Olive Branch. 
Fll do nothing to stop vou here.” She made a faint movement 
of her hand toward Bamefs office. “I thought— I thought 
your own conscience would be punishment enough.” She 

lowered her eyes. 

“Brought fJowu the Briglisli?"® Mandn repeated stupidly. 
“How i brought down the English? I?” 

She looked up at him. '^You thought Fd never know, I 
suppose. YouVe forgotten how news spreads among sailors.'® 

“News!”® Marvin said. “Why, there never was a sailor’s 
tale that wasn’t a damned lief Like barbers, they never get 
things right, and you know it! What is ft you’re trying to 
sav? What is it Slade said, damn him! You couldn’t truly 
think It was I— — ” He stopped, staring at her. “You do! 
By God, you do! You little fool! Slade told you, and you 
believed him! You little fool! You little fool!” 

He checked himself suddenly, turned away from her; then 
turned back to face her and spoke more quietly: “I take ft 
you’re now Mrs. Slade,” he said. 

She looked at him with a steady eye. “Do you?” she asked. 

“I wouldn’t ask you the question, whether you are or not,” 
he said. 

“Wouldn’t you?” 

“Do you think I care?” he burst out. “Do you think T care 
on my own accoont any more? Well, I don’t! Fll tell you what 
I care about: Your father was my friend, and that means I 
care about his daughter’s safety. Yes, and that she isn’t fooled 
by a pack of lies; so, husband or no husband, Fll speak out! 
Husband or no husband, you’ve believed a rat out of the 
swamps of Africa, and that’s what be is!” 

“He’s kind and generous!” Corunna cried. **You can’t say 
these things!” She knotted her bonnet strings. “Let me pass* 
please!” 

“Then It’s true!” Marvin whispered. “You’re sailing with 
Slade!” 

“No!” she said. “He’s sailing with me! With me! He’s a 
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hmve oHlw and a resourceful man, and as captain Tm dad 
to have him for a first officer! Let me pass!*' 

got a vessel Coruntia/' Marvin said, ^Tou don't know 
what you're doing! There's a cabin for you on our brig 
Conifina,’^ 

"®A cabin! What for? For me to do needlework In?'* 

He was silent, gnawing at his lip and staring at her. 

'‘Thafs your opinion still, I suppose?" she persisted. 
woman's judgment Is too uncertain to let her handle a ship?** 

•'Why, yes! Thafs my opinion! Ifs my opinion that most 
women take chances at the wrong time and for the wrong 
reasons." 

‘‘Oh, dear me!" 

“What's more," Marvin continued, “ifs my opinion that 
most women don't believe whafs told them unless ifs as un- 
reliable as their own desires. If I told you as much truth 
about him as he’s told you lies about me — 

“What?" she cried. “You’d slander him?" 

“Slander! Do you think Ifs never going to be proved how 
he sold the Olive Branch to the English?" 

Corunna looked at him with the bitterest scorn. “He? Ah, 
thafs your way out of it, is it? To try to put it upon him! 
Wasn’t it Captain Slade who led the men when they retook 
the Beetle? And where were you when it happened? The last 
man out of the hold! And weren’t you in charge of the Olm 
Branch when the British cut her out? Don’t you suppose 
everybody knew you could have ran her ashore and saved 
her for me?" 

Marvin’s face was white. “Slade sold you out! He went to 
England and traveled the country with a common trull. He 
sold you cut, I tell you, and divided the sale money of the 
Olive Branch with the English; then blackmailed merchants 
into giving him a ship!" 

“Indeed! And how would it be possible for you to team 
any such cock-and-bull story as this unless you’d had it from 
the English themselves? And why do you stop with blackmail? 
Why don’t you tell me the poor man murdered little children?" 

Marvin tugged at his neckcloth as though it oppressed him, 
*«You’ve got to listen to reason! What chance do you think 
you’ll have with a man like Slade?" 

She laughed contemptuously, “You’re all alike, you men! 
Each one of you pretends he’s perfect and that every other 
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man Js a monster! You slander Captain Slade, and at the very 
moment you do it there’s a woman waiting for you! Who is 
she? And haven’t I as much chance with Captain Slade as 
she has with you? I think I have! Oh, yes, I think I have!” 

“Corunna,” Marvin said slowly, “there’s nothing I could 
do or say, ever, that would influence you. There never has 
been. Sometimes it seems to me you’ve always done and said 
the things that would make me fee! most miserable. A thou- 
sand times I’ve wanted to take you by the shoulders and 
shake you for being so contrary, but I know now there’s no 
use frying to make you do something you don’t choose to 
do. TOen they put us in the hulks, Corunna, it seemed to 
me I’d have to pull up the decks with my bare hands to get 
back to you. We!!, fve lost you. I could go to the Minister 
now with what I know about Slade, but I won’t do it, any 
more than you’d go to him with what you think you know 
about me. I want to protect you, but I won’t do it by force.” 

He waited vainly for her to speak. Then he said: “If you 
feel you’ve got to go on with Slade, go ahead. I’ve got one 
thing to ask — that you think it over for a few minutes right 
now. Either he’s a traitor and a liar, or I am. Well, you’ve 
tooTO me a long while, and him a short while, but he’s 
fascinated you. I’ll ask you to think it over and decide which 
you’ll beHeve--him or rne. That’s all. I’m going into that room 
for the commission this lady’s helping me to get. If you’re 
here when I come out. I’ll know you’ve changed your mind 
about Slade.” 

He looked at her expectantly, but since she made no an- 
swer, he walked pa.st her, tapped lightly on the Minister’s door 
and went in without a backward glance. 

It was only a short time later that he came out with the 
acK-taired girl, carrying with him a commission authorizing 
uapt Dame! Marvin of the private armed brig True-Hearted ■ 
laMee to take, burn, sink and destroy all enemy vessels. 
ih anywhere in the two outer oiBces except 

me green-eyed young woman, who was staring at the dirty 
windows. 
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III four days I ind tfiem, aud tliat is none too soon; for thm 
man you want to see, who is now in Dublin, I bear be will 
sail In eight days/* 

“Fight days!** Marvin breathed. 

“Eight days/* Souville repeated. "*Look, you let me use 
that pendulum and I cancel your dock charges — one thou- 
sand francs/* 

“What elsef® Marvin whispered. 

®®What else?” Souville demanded. **What else? Nothing else 
should be needed between two brothers in arms. It is for the 
glory of France, and so It should be given freely, eh? Ah, 
well; I will act as your agent here, free of charge, making 
sure that our thieves of officials do not strip you to the bone 
when you send In a prize/* 

“No, no!” Marvin said. “What else about Slade? Wliere 
!i he going and what will he do?” 

“What fe it that you decide about the pendulum?” Souville 
persisted. 

Marvin nodded. ‘Til rfg one for you. Well sail together.” 

Souville sighed comfortably, seated himself on his chest 
and folded his plump hands across his melon-like stomach* 
“What els® about Slade? Well, there is this about Slade: In 
Bristol he got the Blue Swan brig, an old slaver, very fast. 
Four long nines she carries, and eight twelve-pound carron- 
ades. She went out from Bristol at night, showing no papers ' 
before she left; and as she went, she collided with two mer- 
chantmen at anchor. Yet the whole affair was hushed at once, 
and th® port authorities were like little children about it, , 
wholly Innocent and undisturbed/* He raised his eyebrows. 
“That can have only one meaning, my friend. There is British 
official connivance in whatever this Blue Swan brig is doing/* ■ 
He nodded wisely, and Marvin stared bleakly from the stem ■ 
windows. ' 

“On the following day/* Souville continued, “the Blue Swan ■ 
appears in Dublin. There Is scarcely one of these Irish ports : 
where American privateers are not welcome. It is widely 
known, and with some reason, that so far as England Is con-' ' 
cer!ied,^th®y are foreign ports; that if opportunity is given to 
their citizens, they would take joy in burning any English , ' 
frigate and crucifying her crew. I think your Slade has gone , 
to Dublin, therefore, to be joined by a friend to whom he does 
not wish to appear an English sympathizer.” He twisted.the 
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would not be anooyed by other Americans they might en- 


^ “Cruisers that would seem to be American!” Marvin ex« 


ciaiiiwu. ' ^ » 

^Tliiere would be several good points to such a service, 
^uvllle continued placidly. “Such vessels would be under 
the protection of the English, and they could hoodwink the 
Americans; yet, If they saw lit, they could disguise themsekes 
and pick up vessels here and there from either side — provided 
their captains were blackguards, quite regardless of honor; 
men desirous only of obtaining money, no matter by what 


means.*® 

Marvin stared silently at him, his lips pressed tight together. 
Argandeau whistled softly. 

“Yes,** Souville sighed, “I think so. In eight days this brig 
of Slade*s — this Bim Swan — will be victualed and ready for 
sea. Her departure from Bristol was connived at by the gov- 
ernment, so she will somehow be on government service. She 
has a crew of seventy men — which is too small a crew, as 
you know, to enable a vessel of her size to man out prizes; 
and she has no coppers or leg irons aboard, so that she is not 
going back into the slave trade. What is more, a movement 
of government vessels has been ordered: A ship-of-the-line 
from Plymouth to Dublin with orders for Havana by way 
of Fayal; a frigate from Portsmouth to Dublin with the same 
orders; and a sloop-of-war from Sheerness to Dublin, also for 
Fayal and Havana. There is no reason at all for these vessels 
to proceed to Dublin — no reason except to make the acquaint- 
ance of your Slade and his Blue Swan. Therefore, I say that 
he goes with the squadron to assist in the control of your 
privateers, I say that, in addition to some of the things w© 
already know about him, he is a traitor! That, gentlemen. Is 
the picture we have pieced together.” 

Marvin wet his lips and clenched and unclenched his hands 
as though he felt a numbness in his fingers. “Fayalf* he mur-' 
mured. “Fayal! A neutral port!** 

He got to his feet and looked from the stem windows at, 
his narrow brig. 

She wm emerging, amid hoarse shouting, from a confused 
tangle of men, gear and guns. New, slender and taunt royal 
and skysail masts had been swayed op, fidded and stayed; 
and garrulous Frenchmen clung to ratlines, crosstrees and 
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laiots of men boiled around tlie carriages; to the eyes of the 
officers on the quarter-deck, they seemed to scramble like 
ants on sugar. Tackles were made fast to eyebolts; breechings 
were adjusted. With a rattle of chains the ports were triced 
, up; the two long toms torched forward, their muzzles disap- 
pe^ng through the bulwarks; quoins were rapped sharply 
into place. SmootMy^ the crews reformed in orderly alignment 
beside the' guns. 

The Indian struck an iron triangle. At the clang the gunners^ 
squinting at their sights, shouted, “One! Two!” There was no 
count of “Three!” but in its place the linstocks of the gunners’ 
mates slapped hard against the touchholes of the guns. “Boom!” 
bawled the gunners’ mates. The gun crews made swift move- 
ments with rammers and imaginary shot; then snapped to 
attention. The Indian walked around the rigid crews, staring 
hard at them. Then he nodded. “Good!” he said. “Youll draw 
a gill extra, next mess. Count two after the pendulum strikes; 
then let ’em have It; and there ain’t anything in reason between 
here and Fayal that we can’t blow out of water!” 

On the quarter-deck, Newton, scratching busily on a scrap 
of paper held against the triangular cover of a sextant box, 
whistled softly; then looked up at Argandeau, who leaned 
against the weather rail, scanning his features in a pocket : 
mirror. “Twelve knots!” he exclaimed. “Twelve knots for 
twenty-four hours! Two hundred and eighty-eight miles in 
one day! That’s sailing, mister! Two more days of that, mister, '' 
and well raise Fayal!” 

Argandeau smoothed an eyebrow and returned his mirror ’ 
to his pocket. “We will raise what?” he asked politely. “This ■ 
place you mention — ^what was the name again?” 

Newton looked at him coldly. “Fayal was what I said. You. ' 
may have heard us speak of Fayal,” ' ; ; 

“Have I ever heard you speak of anything else!” Argandeau ' > 
cried. “Fayal! Fayal! Fayal! Fayal might be heaven,, it iS' $Q ■■ 
much in your hearts and on your tongues to be there! I, bav'e,.-'' 
had Fayal with breakfast, dinner and supper since God knows 
when! I would like to think a little of the two well-laden, '; 
Britishers that we took in the Channel, thanks to our-pen-^', 
d Ilium, and sent back to Calais by Tom Souville, to add to 
our fortunes and the coffers of that beautiful rabbit. Madam#’ 
de P^rigord, but I cannot, no! I cannot hear myself think ; 
because of your clack, clack, clack about .Fayal! I would Im# ' 
to meditate on the way this cautious ■ Old Man of ours, thfa _ ■ 
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m In and anchored with the British ensign set over oiir 
American ensign. There was nothing for the British to thinlc 
except that we were a captured American vessel running for 
safety from the French privateer that pursued us to the very 
mouth of the harbor. Every man in the fort could see Sou-- 
ville's vessel and not one of them would ever think to look 
at us. You know yourself that if you do something openly 
with one hand, you can do anything you like with the other 
and never be caught at it, provided you do it quietly. To 
anchor under the guns of the fort was an extra bit of caution."* 
'Caution!*® Argaiideau v/hispered, raising his eyes to the sky. 
*'Yes» caution/® Marvin repeated. “When they saw us do 
II they knew beyond any doubt that there w^as no harm In us, 
and so gave us no thought wiiatevsr. There is do surprise 
so great as to do something you could not do if you tried 
to do It In the way you were expected to do it.*’ 

Argandeau moved his lips helplessly and shook his head* 
‘‘But Fayal,” Marvin continued, looking at him thoughts 
fully; “Fayal is another matter. In Fayal we must he doubly 
cautious.” 

Argandeau raised an eyebrow and nodded understandingly. 
“Now you speak a language that has a meaning. You mean 
that in Fayal we must pick up two alligators by the hind foot” 


XXXI 


A NORTH¥i^ST wind piled dingy clouds against the con©-; 
shaped hills that rimmed the roadstead of Faya! with an 
amphitheater of green; and from the top hamper of the Blue 
Swan brig, tiding at anchor in the lee of Espalamaca Point ;• 
there came an uneasy moaning that seemed, to the giri who" 
stood at the shoreward rail of the quarter-deck, too , dreajgr ' 
and too shrill to be evoked by wind alone. ■ ' ■ ■ ^ 

Despite her many days at sea, she had no eyes for the, 
white houses nestling on the slopes behind her,' half Mddep:, 
In their vines and fruit trees; and she stared with a sort ot, 
fascination at the three war vessels that lay to westward,, ■■ 
slowly swaying in the long swell from the tumbling waters'' ' 
beyond. Even though her hands were buried in the loose and; , 
heavy sleeves of a quilted Chinese jacket, not long out of a 
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about;^ He had laughed md patted htr hand, n.^d added, "Vd 
like to see their faces when wt talce FreriCh 
It bad disturbed her; yet she would ha^e bee^ 
she knew, to protest an net intended mdy for her 
so she had admired him for hm resr/arcethdne.^.^. nnd amr.h’v t. 
She had admired Mm still when, kter, he returned to lav th?i 
he had made a master stroke— arraugeil even, to m 
Fayal'wfth a British squadron. *'With half the di^st^nce co'> 
erd,” he had chuckled, throwing hack his 'head to htt 
more clearly from beneath his drooping eyelid, as gootj 
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soon!” 

At the sound of a barking cough from Vlctorlne, lie had 
turned and left her, and Coranna bad heard him shouting at 
the crew in sudden anger; but she told herself that what he 
said was true: He had taken care of her, and for what he had 
done she must be truly grateful Yet beneath her gratitude had 
stirred a vague disquiet — a disquiet that had persisted during 
the long voyage to Fayal In the company of the hated British*^ ^ 
ers, and that had ^own even stronger when Fayal was reached 
at last, and the Blue Swan, despite a favoring wind, still lay at 
anchor within pistol shot of the squadron leader. 

Ill at ease, she stared around her at the towering hills of' 
Fayal — ^hills that seemed, for all their soft greenness* tO': 
threaten and imprison her. 

Only half conscious of the hoarse gabble of the watoan 
Victorine, she stood on tiptoe to peer for the hundredth time at ■ 
the quarter-deck of the ship-of-the-line, to which Slade had-, 
been rowed an hour since. “It’s part of the game,** he had toM ' 
her, laughing softly at her protests, “part of the, ^me. Fqr,‘: 
your sake, Fve got to do what I can/* ' ^ • .; 

Victorine emphasized her words with agitated • jeikipp P*'. 
her knitting needles. “Who but Victorine should ' knqW m 
ways of men— little Victorine, yes, who has , maa^ried' five of 
them— five! One I lost at IVafalgar, and six would mar- 
ried me the next day. Six out of the forecastle of ike Olormm^-^ 
where I had resided 'for nine months! Naiue tof a hamc'0„;.s^^^ 
name, but I know them! Ha^e'and there you^find^fiphdosw. •: 
perhaps — I think so — but never' among die ■'Smooth . pn^s ^ ; 
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ones who softly ssy soft thinm. Thev in, 

ones, slipping out from under the hJnd 

moment: and the firti t}im« nand and vanishing for a 

them up to kt yS f w 

fragrant and firm, at one moment hut i smooth ones; 
Ranging when exposed to the wate; If flattie Voa??® 

*n<s gentleman of yours, he is soft they are! 

watched him with you. He is gentle, ves Ah^weTfv’ ^ 

It Js with you he is gentle. With me he wu/t ’k 
I have seen him look at me. When he has s i!°^ 1° ®®“**®* 

to imself he will give me a kici^!pooS~afdS V 

pop through the hull of this vessel f Victonne 

•« That i, h, thihfc,. H. to, to't ,hT™i 

I am m his way! If it wm*e not for 

piece s soap to himself, he would be alone SvlT 
IS witii you, and much happier for the freedom to^ ti^ 7^^" v* 
free with you. Hah! Hah!” She laugbS d Slv ^At, In 

tori7?ir thouS to kick vt 

tonne through a bulkhead, but you can tell W i J.v- 

that I have never even dented om ” She mhhL^ -^ 

one vast felt shoe with the toe o?the Jher 

..,aa 7 tongue!” Corunna said absently Her dance ,l,nt 

suddenly seaward, caught by a movement 

^ into view, Co,u„„ „f<l' S itS SllS'vTS “ 

smhkr S'"’ °o’y partly right fo a 

headLj’ behind fte steep 

aSc^- L ttndotihtedlS 

WhipprsmaXfn ttbr™ 

JS There w T" 

poor switched! The 

nil hetter!” She stamped her foot aneri- 

fy^d pressed white knuckles to her lips, seeming to hold her 

hest^e ir.LTrj lu t’*® h^rque appeared to 

esitate at sight of the four war craft lying close toshore. A. 
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small and clumsy crew shook out and sheeted home the top- 
gallant sails that had been handed preparatory 
fnd at the same moment the barque hauled her wmu ano 
off running to the southward across the narhor moaih. 1 .a. 
American Sag dropped from the mizr.en. and m its place ro« 


the Britisli flag. , . ^ 

Again Corunna stamped her Chinese slipper on tne oevh, 
“Oh,” she cried, “what’s the man thinking of? Hen tost 

”“shl crossed to the other rail to watch the attempt of her 
clumsy and guileless countryman to escape the trap of his^mra 
making; and she knew at once, from the heaviness ot 
strange barque’s movements, that she must be an easy prey 
to any who pursued her. 

A boat, sbe saw, had pushed eagerly off from the nulinrig 
ship-of-the-line to windward. It bobbed tow^ard^the B!m Swan, 
and Corunna recognized her owe jolly-boat, with Slade in the 
stern sheets. 

Victorine scrambled to her feet. *‘Soap!” she grumbled. 
“Here comes your Mr. Soap! Me, just now I prefer the com* 
pany of the octopus I have saved for your dinner!*’ She padded 
to the cabin hatch, her huge felt shoes slapping the deck with 


something like disgust. 

Slade waved gayly to Corunna, his head tilted far back to 
let him see clearly with both eyes. ‘^Call all hands!” he shouted 
down the wind. “All hands to make sail!” 

Without any word from her, a boatswain in the bows set up 
a piping, and by the time Slade had rounded into the lee of the 
stern and come aboard, a part of the crew were casting lome 
the topsails; while others, at the capstan, were heaving the 
brig short. 

“Whafs this?” she asked sharply. 

Slade chuckled and turned to look at the slow barqu^ 
forging steadily southward toward the steep slope of Qu*a 
Head. “Why,” he said, “we’re ordered in chase. You saw him, 
the poor fool! Running in with his colors set, and losing his 
courage when he saw us lying here! Such stupidity 
He could have come in and been safe, but he lost his head ano 
ran, the poor fool! Gave himself away into the bargain; and 
then thought to deceive us, like an ostrich!” There was a 
tiveness to his laughter, like quick movements among ary 
leaves. 

She stared at him; then a slow comprehension dawned on 
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b~.«e 

»»rth wi.», for. ,„ g„ iS ,b£" •'°“' *'"• “ ™ 

She looked once more for 

looked, its topgallant sails merged wift ^ 

outline and vanished. * Head’s sharp 

gallant slkm^oven^^Z AmidTTh *®*0P- 

the anchor was catted Tfie bn‘<»"’«V**5*^«*3f ^ clattering, 

ward and she slipped ra^djv”^ » 

expanse of open sS ^ «eel-gray 

It was only ten miniitss laf^r t. 

land behind which the h.arqne had -?: ’ ™Hnded the head- 

royals and put an unexDecfM ^ ®ct her 

tween herself and her pursuer. " Ambling water be- 

JpTistan AmSfan to?rLter^hLS t 

herself more snuslv in fh« an she looks! She wrapped 
looked uneasily at" Slade “Bv niah^f^n 
Slade, watching the dlst!lr H! 'ff^®^’ «*> we.” 

nmttered beneath hk from a carronade slide, 

1»lcMy forSri td “n.S.T'?' *1’' ™« 

tiM foremast A whisfle blew Ions at ^ 

~ ^ “ “= 
swain’s mate. “H^""i,eMfd ’ 

The boatswain’s mate sLS at W ‘i?' 
ran on to the cabin hatch he said, and 

to meet liim. ' ponder boys, and Corunna went 

of this re^l ^d ^ h^e no in command 

deck wdb„„,' i;^;^»7 "0 ortem ^ 

people piped to quarters?^* " ^ ^ 

he^aH “fTu teeth. “Why,” 

part — ^to play a part’* bound to play a 

To play a part!” sbe 

Keed to play when w-^Ye part Is there that we 

you manned those guns forr British? What have 

He tipped back hi. bead „d looked at her alo.p hb nose. | 
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ffy at US. Siirely tliere^s no harm w se^-pro,.-. n. 

*'*aeOTenche’d herself free. “Se'f-prnsectioni Do vn« 
rm blind? We’ll alter out course two pnmts, and tosn ' 

and hvr.%y: “non't ba in^nracticil. m 
dear This crew of ours— they tbinl: the'-’rc an an Ft/.'iH: 
vessel; and why shouldn’t they? Just beaT sn rauic,. thevr 
English themselves. We’ll have to handle them caTeanl,'. »_c 
ruiuia, or they might turn against un. In tsme ws Ci-n - 
them to our side; until then, tfs best to let me hanute 
in the way that’H benefit us both. We’ll have to show' em u 
to their advantage to follow our judgment.” 

**Tliey®re Bot English!’* she said. They re Irish. 
Americans among ’em, too, of a sort! mat do you mea^ 
in time we can swing them to our side. vn 

you’re trying to squirm out of something! 1 11— -I H p- y 
under arrest in your cabin!” She drew a deep quivering tea 
and shivered, as if with cold. ^ ,, , 

He shook his head sorrowfully. was afraid of thn. n 
said kindly. **I owe it to you and to the men themselves^ t 
do what Fm doing. Why, here’s %vhat seems to be a mjisio 
of authority, my dear — ^yoii with your papers ^ 

never seen — ^papers that might be forgeries, for a!i they no^ 
—and me with what they take to be an honest letter^of'-marqu 
from the British Government. You can see yoiirse^ mat it 
a dangerous situation unless it’s handled properly. * He 
from her suddenly and swung himself into the ratlines to 
forward at the Seeing barque; then nodded his head a 
helmsman and motioned a little with his hand. The brig yawe 
to larboard. 

‘Give ’em a gun!” he shouted. 

“No!” Corunna screamed. “Nol” . 

The brig lurched. Her bow seemed to rear. The 
bow gun crashed ponderously, A billowing cloud o 
smoke hid the Blue Swanks bowsprit, then eddied 
as the brig came back on her course. Slade, peering 
the smoke, snarled at what he saw. w fti 

Corunna reached through the ratlines to clutch hi y 
ankle. “My God!” she cried. “You’re not firing on the 
They’re Americans!” 
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He looked down at her through tfiia s « » 

pression was one she had never seen 1 

ness!” he told her harshk- t ^ '® ® ™atfs bus!- 

fom.n=, SowV/srj^^ ‘s:v 

something that might disturb you.” ^ ^ ® ®^S 

Again he motioned to the helmsman A«r,j« t • 

We got her!’ We got ^“zenmast! It’s down! 

r£ B 

tsiade said “Thp firing’ ^^*i! “The lady’s excited,” 

?r ™ V? J”® "Zings unbalanced her. We’ll put her belowt” 

“ju? becfS SrVlnr '' he said, 

along to keen von m'th coddled yon 

have got awav ' if vnif ^ because up to now you could 

minA you can’t! This bris’s 

everything oTk? 11 f J ^ 

welUf yotf n be sJei”™^ Play-acting. but I’ll treat you 

She struck at him. 

The door of the captain’s cabin swung open. In the doorway 
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stood the woman Victorine. tall and angular against the 

•SS «•, »d i-'f J 

with the two long knitting needles in her left ..am., r t ¥• 

Td clutched at his thigh, ‘ ’ 

across the threshold into the bright cabin. V,.^ t-oor s.j ... 

in liis face and the bolt shot borne. ^ ,1^1? 

The two women beard his hst crash ^ 

door, and after that they fhongnt he langhe.d. 1 1 - l 
this little while!” he said, and scramosen up t..t: u, 

deck* 
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It WAS a brig, and American, Coronna had thought a. first, 
that she had seen creeping around Espalarnaca Pomt imo 
Fayal Roads; and a brig was what it had been, an hour earner, 
when It lay hove-to so far at sea that the lesser peaks be.ow 
Fayafs high cone were misty nubbins on the water s edge* 

“Well take no chances,” Marvin had said to Argandean ana 
Newton. “Rig the false mizzenmast, and stretch carm^s over 
the ports and hammock nettings. Then we can round the poin 
with a cable dragging and see wbafs before ns with no danger 
to ourselves. One of them might come out in chase if we re 
cautious about it. With us as slow and harmless^ as we 11 seem 
to be, it won’t be the big ones that come out, dther. It roigoi; 

be the sloop-of-war, and it might even be 

' “Stop!” Argandeaii shouted. He clenched his fist, extenoeci 
his first and little 'fingers, and with their tips touched the nearest 
carronade. “Be cautious! You must touch metal~so ^wnen 
you give tongue to your desires, lest they turn sour! 

Marvin stared at him. “Metal?” he asked. Wood s better. 
Ifs handier.” He turned to look at the island, .. 

against the gray sky. “If nobody comes out,” he adae , w ^ 
take our bearings and come back at dusk.” He drew ^ P 
breath. “Well come back at dusk and see whats to be done. 
He struck his hand against the taffrail. “Rig 
Run the long guns to the stern-chase ports. Cover 
with the jolly-boat and get a screen around^ the guns, 
her high in the bow, and clumsy-Iooking!’ 
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s.r £,S“Cr“’ “ •'i s”?p^ .‘s 

Witt S’" 

Akove hm, . h„<, „" f T'?'’’ ** 

a double row of men leS anS nZ 

£,' ,^rrrl“ r r 

Prajrce. Satisfied, be 

BlueSwanr 

examined hl^ facnnKiouslT'-TTfarb "T 
he easy to aonroach^n S 7^^^ “she would 

we make a pfeasant^caH tonkhft Caution? I think 

^ Marvin ialk^ 

helmsman. “That bris ” w- T” ^ u f' *e 

throat, "The brig bevoL th^ tiT coughed and cleared his 
mind.” ^ craft! Get her in your 

"‘“A T 8„t her • 

"f w he” T. ?!!“"“ ”” " "" ««*. *M»S, Wd Wee 
“All rfiLT» assured him. 

then poS to GuXfn'^r «g-n; 

on-shL cuSnt and^on’; 

head. Straighten her out getting around the 

her paralld tf the eoas hold 

«P the British ensign sSk7 

•era not to hurry.” Newton ran fomaT””' 

h. "■ “ 

Into SminXre it alone.” 

‘^ey cry unto 2. ? f- *!°“hle/” Marvin murmured. 

them Lt of thek dfstr^i'“ he bringeth 

, . aisiresses ... he hrmgeth them mto their 
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haven.’" He looked qnkTcly over 

wm sheeted home. The 
teavy swells that 

onward to the accompanimefit of VJ'.f nhe -ri> 

Lbows-K,f gurglings and angry li^ssmss. as ^jg!. she .a. 
tested at the trailing cable that restraincG Ur 
A head came over the edge of :;.f'':j 

<^n.mouthed, at the qnarter-deck. “They’re gosng B.d., -t 

cried ^They’re going aloft on the- hng. 

Marvin sLmed not to hear. His eyes ^ 

Httle spouts of foam that rose slowly from 
Head and seemed to cling for a time against ‘ ^ ■ 

“We take in the cable?” Argandeau asked soft >. ^ 

*Take in three fathoms ” Mar^m said. Nt.^, 

^*“It^ the brig ” Newton told him. “She’s coming out alone. 

Marvin nodded. ^ ^ 

Argandean passed his hand caressingly over ni ^ ^ w 

it is the Blue Swan after all! Better I go now and sha . 

Marvin looked at him. «Alb 

“You think I don’t need it,’* Argandeau said hastily. . 

well, I remain here where all can see how I am py. . 

will speak of it in later years. ‘Lncien Argandeao, 
say, ‘be stood there in the shadow of that great rock, ^ 
magniicent than the rock itself, because he was gay m t J 
face of danger.’ ” He scanned the bulging slope of Guia Meaa 
that towered above them; then cast a quick . 

shoulder. “Now she comes,” he told Marvin. She is a g 
indeed, that Blue Swan! She moves fast! What you mmK: 

we take in that cable?” ^ 

“Take it in and coil it down” Marvin said. Don t hu^, 
but when it’s done, crowd on the royals and call the men 
Fve got a word to say to them.” - 

Released from the drag of the heavy cable, the vessel 
' to hasten forward with the surges as if . 

the calmer water beyond the bead. She rounded s ^ i y 
neath the dark bulk of the overhanging chfif; and as 
rounded, the cliff edge, like a drawn curtain, a , 

from Marvin’s gaze the white houses of the to 
tall brig that followed. 
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^ With the setting of the royals, she seemed to slice knife- 
like through the waves, in no respect different from the fast 
brig that had accompanied Tom Souville’s Renard to sea, save 
that her false mizzenmast swayed precariously in its fastenings 
forward of the wheel: while strips of canvas, stretched around 
the bulwarks, added to her apparent height, 

Marvin stood silently before the false mast while the crew?, 
herded by Newton and the Indian, Steven, pressed aft to 
crouch amidships. He looked over his shoulder at Gnia Head, 
falling fast astern. There was no vessel In sight. 

Marvin stared down at the brown-clad men before him. 
“You know what we’re up to,” he said. We’re probably going 
to ffght the brig that’s in chase of us. It may be some of you 
don't like the idea of standing up to a vessel that Isn’t a cargo 
vessel. If that’s the case, it may make you more peaceable in 
your minds to know she’s got specie aboard. To the best of 
my knowledge, she’s carrying fifteen thousand English pounds. 
That’s seventy-five thousand dollars. Whafs more, I propose 
to divide one-half of that fifteen thousand pounds among the 
crew of this vessel, provided the proper discipline’s observed 
and she’s taken as I want her taken. That’ll mean over four 
hundred dollars apiece to each one of you, just for this one 
engagement.” 

“Yowl” screamed a seaman In the rear of the throng. A 
pleased rustling and whispering swept over the remainder of 
the crew. 

“The commander of that brig,” Marvin went on, “is an 
American, and as bad as they come. I think he’s a traitor, 
bent on mischief to all true-hearted Americans. Well soon 
know. If he fires on us, there’s no doubt about it. Anyway, 
he’s the man Fm after. I don’t want him hurt. I want ail gun 
pointers to keep their fire away from the cabin and quarter- 
deck of that brig. Restrict yourself to her rigging, so far as 
possible. That’s why you’ve been told to load wdth chain and 
bar shot. Keep your sights on her bow and foremast. There’ll 
be a penalty for each time she’s hulled aft of the main- 
mast — a penalty of one thousand dollars deducted from the 
amount to be distributed among you. So youli do well not 
to fire until your sights are free of smoke and you can see 
what you’re aiming at. You’ve got the pendulum, and there’I 
be no excuse for hitting her too far aft; Make sure you hit her, 
, too, unless you want to spend the rest of this war starving 
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and freezing on a British hulk! That’s all. Get forward, and 
keep yourselves below the bulwarks, where you won’t be seen 
by those in the tops of the vessel in chase.” 

He turned again to look at Guia Head. As he looked, the 
Blue Swan's jibs and squaresails popped suddenly into view 
from behind it, almost as though a piiS of smoke had shot 
from its foot. 

'Tool!” Aigaxideaii exclaimed. ‘‘Here am I, ready to be gay, 
and I fed aothing to be gay about!” 

'‘You’ll scarcely have time,” Margin told him. ®*On the chart 
there’s three small islands close inshore, halfway between Guia 
Head and the western point. We're nearly there. 1 don’t want 
to pass ’em. Drag the cable again, and keep the islands on our 
beam. If necessary, drop a staysail under the bow.” 

“Good!” Argandeau cried. “We set the stage, eh? Ah well: 
you can count on Argandeau to push over the scener}^ on him!” 

A dozen men payed out the cable, and once more the 
vessel labored slowly in the choppy seas. 

“Look! Look!” Argandeau said. “She blows out a bean, I 
think!” 

Astern, the Blue Swan yawed; a fleecy ball of white ^burst 
from her bow. Hie distant explosion jarred the false mizzen- 
mast in its lashings. 

Argandeau opened his mouth wide in a soundless laugh. 
“Close!” he said, jerking his thumb contemptuously to lar- 
board. “Close as last Friday!” 

The True-Hearted Yankee creaked and labored onward, 
her officers and crew caught in a frozen silence. Under the 
bulwarks the men stared white-eyed at Marvin, who in turn 
stood staring patiently at three small islands close against the 
low and rocky coast. 

Closer now, the Blue Swan yawed again and flred a gun. 
The ball skipped past them to windward, whacking against 
the swells. 

Marvin came suddenly to life and clapped his hand® to- 
gether, “Cut the mizzen!” he said. “Cut it on the larboard 
side and pitch it over the starboard counter, where it’ll drag 
and be seen from the brig! Down with the helm and point for 
the islands! Keep the cable dragging! Rig the pendulum! Take 
In the royals!” 

Men scuttled crab-like over the decks, keeping their heads 
below the level of the false bulwarks. They slashed at the 
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preventer stays of the stubby mizzenmast and tumbled it over 
the tafrail The crews of the long guns crouched beside their 
pkccs, growling among themselves and freeing the falls of 
the jolly-boat, which hung low from the stern-davits, screening 
the stern-chase ports. 

Forward of the mainmast, at Its foot, three men set up a 
padded iron tripod from the apex of which hung a bar tipped 
with an inverted gong of polished brass. At the level of the 
gong, and straight beneath the apex of the tripod, they made 
fast a small steel ring. This done, they stepped back, letting 
the iron bar swing free- It oscillated. The vessel rolled, and 
the bar, swinging off to one side, caught for a moment against 
a leg of the tripod; then swung downward. The brass gong 
touched the small steel ring, and the vessel echoed to its clang. 
The men under the bulwarks made motions of sponging and 
ramming. The tall Indian caught the pendulum and held it 
still. 

*‘Set all guns at point-blank range/® he shouted, ''and keep 
your ears open for changes!®® 

The Blue Swan was close at hand; as close, almost, as the 
small islands near the shore; so close that the white foam 
beneath her bows was reflected In her bright copper as her 
forefoot lifted, giving her the look of being sheathed with 
gleaming ice. 

Marvin, staring at her with such fierce Intensity that the 
northwest wind whirled moisture from Ms eyes, felt Argan- 
deau take him by the arm. 

“You see who I see, standing on a carronade?®® Argandeau 
asked him softly. “Look how he tips back his head! And his 
long hair; I can see it blowing!®® 

“Yes/® Marvin said. “Yes. They can’t get inshore of us now. 
They wouldn’t dare. They’d strike the rocks. TheyTi have to 
run past our guns!” 

From the small figure on the Blue Swanks quarter-deck there 
came a hoarse shouting, indistinguishable above the wailing 
of the breeze in the top-hamper. Marvin, sighting at the on- 
rushing brig along his own starboard taffrail, shouted, “Pen- 
dulum!” 

Behind him the gong clanged and quickly clanged again. 

“Now!” Marvin shouted. “Let go! Cut away the mizzen! 
Cut the cable! Strip off the false canvas! Drop the jolly-boatj 
Fire when the pendulum strikes! Brace around the yards!” 
He went to the wheel and seized it. 



Captain Caution 


213 


. ' Ttie deck of the True-Hearted Yankee boiled with meii» 
Tlie bow of the Blue Swan lay dead astern. The jolly-boat 
pitched downward with a whirring of falls. The pend uIijib 
clanged. With the clang, the gims at the stern ports bellowed, 
and the brig seemed to leap ahead, forced forward by the 
recoil of the giios. A thick cloud of white smoke enveloped 
her stern and her lower sails. 

Marvin spun the wheel, **Lon§ guns to the larboard bow 
ports!*’ he said. 

Coughing and cursing, the men wrestled with the long guns, 
hustling them from the smoky quarter-deck and rormifig them 
forward through the clumps of seamen who hauled at tasks 
and sheets. 

A gun roared from the Bine Swan, lying hid beyond the 
smoke cloud: and another followed. Grspeshot screamed and 
rattled high in the rigging of the True-Hearted Yankee > A 
severed rope plumped down at Marvin’s feet 

The True-Eearied Yankee shot ahead, clear of the smoke. 
On her larboard beam, the Blue Swnn yawed from side to 
side, her bowsprit danglins from a snarl of ropes and splinters*, 
and her long jib boom dragging beneath her bows. 

The pendulum clanged; tw’o carronades roared Hatly from 
the True-Hearted Yankee. The Blue Swanks main course split 
apart and flapped raggedly in the wind. 

The pendulum clanged again. Three more carronades flung 
jets of smoke toward the damaged brig. The BIm Swan*s 
bulwarks, near her foremast, crumpled into splinters. Her 
shrouds and backstays parted and curled upv/ard like scorched 
string. The foremast itself swayed forward; then, with a crack- 
ling that came faintly to the shoirting gunners on the Trm- 
Eearted Yankee, fell slowly backward, the yards and sails 
stabbing and tearing at the slender spai^ and straining canvas 
of the raking mainmast. 

In the time it takes a small white cloud to pass across the 
face of the sun, the Blue Swan had become a shattered and 
unmanageable hulk. 

Newton looked across the rail. ‘Captain Caution!’ ” he said, 
and laughed. ‘‘He waltzes across a harbor mouth filled with 
British guns— enough guns to blow him and his ship and all 
of us to China! And right on top of that he takes this brig 
just like machinery, and not a hair of our heads is hurt — • 
and not many of theirs, either, for that matter. Yet there’s 
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Slade and bis brig and his men at oiir mercy, on account of 
Captain Cantlonr* 
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1 HE True-Hearted Yankee, her topsails thrown aback and 
her pendulum clanging slowly in the long swells, lay under 
die lee of the shattered brig; and Marvin, boarding the Blue 
Swan with the tall Indian at the head of a dozen brown- 
clad seamen, armed with pistols and boarding axes, found 
her decks thronged with a crew already beginning to be drank 
and hilarious from the contents of a looted spirit locker. 

On the quarter-deck, Slade, four officers about him, laughed 
hoarsely at the sight of Marvin and drank from the pannikin 
in his hand. He threw back his lank hair with a sweep of 
his head and spoke from the side of his mouth to his officers, 
who moved uncomfortably, 

Marvin stationed six men at the break of the deck and 
motioned Steven to the cabin with the others; then spoke 
quietly to the group of men around the binnacle: 'Where’s 
your captain?’’ 

Slade stepped forward. “There’s no need of all this rig- 
marole,” he said. “Go ahead and get it over with.” 

Marvin’s reply was almost pleasant. “You’re captain, are 
you?” He glanced at the other officers and spoke more to 
them than to Slade. “Properly handled, you should have had 
good cruising in this brig.” He looked placidly at the True- 
Hearted Yankee, where round-mouthed guns seemed to stare 
in amazement at what they saw. 

“Properly handled?” Slade asked. He drank again from 
his pannikin. “Handled with damned Yankee trickery, do you 
mean?” He laughed and turned, as if for admiration, to his 
officers. 

Marvin stood silent, watching the drunken crew that cursed 
and stumbled amid the wreckage in the Blue Swan's bows. 

“Weil,” Slade said in a voice suddenly quiet, “what about 
it?” 

There was no sign that Marvin heard the words. He stood 
motionless with head a little bent, and seemed to listen, 

Steven’s head and shoulders appeared above the cabin hatch. 
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®‘W€ caa*t ind tlie specie/* he said. He pitched a hiiiidk of 
clothes to the deck, scrambled after it and turned to help 
Corunna through the hatch. Behind Conmna crawled Vic- 
tonne* an angular igiire, a cord made fast across one shoulder 
and between her knees, so that her vob-irninoiis shins were 
drawn upward into bunchy pantaloons* beneath which her 
vast shoes fumbled for a foothold. 

Marwn seemed not to see the two women. “Yon can’t S'nd 
the specie?” he asked the Indian thoughtfully. “That makes 
it awkward! Awkward!” He clasped his hands behind him 
and moved closer to Slade’s officers. 

“Ordinarily,” he said pleasantly, “Fd take you geritlenien 
aboard and give you fair treatment, but under the c!rciiiTi» 
stances it wouldn’t be safe. You see, the people aboard my 
brig know about this man who calls himself 3'oiir commander. 
They know what he is. They know he’s a thief, a. black-raailer, 
ft liar, a turncoat.” 

Marvin’s face grew sterner. “They’d he bound to hang him 
without a trial,” he told the silent officers. “It might even he 
they’d get out of control some night and do It If they did, 
they might take you as well, knowing you’d carried out his 
orders, and I can’t have that. I can’t have chat!” 

Slade tlirew back his bead and hh nrms; there was 

a kind of pride, not braggadocio, in his atdfude. “Go ahead/’ 
he said quietly. “Go ahead and get it done.” 

There was no flaw in his gameness: he expected no mercy 
and asked for none; but there was a barely perceptible quiver 
to Slade’s mouth, and beneath the tranquillity of his voice 
something like ^ a broken breath of sound, a tremor more felt 
than heard; and it disturbed Marvin. He looked at Slade again 
gravely; then turned to the officers. 

“In spite of what I’ve been saying, I did mean to take this 
man home for trial, and I hoped to see him hanged, as did 
three of my friends here. I think they’ll back me up in what 
Fm going to do about it now.” 

He cleared hIs' throat, then went on: “Well, we’ve got 
him down, and we aren’t going to do what we intended. He’s 
lost his ship and everything else, thank God: and I guess it’ll 
be enough for us If he goes back to England with you. If any 
of you like him, I guess you’d better keep him there, because 
if he’s ever taken by any American ship, or ' sets foot on 
American soil again, it won’t be 'good for him. F guess ifs 
enough for us, If we ever think of him again, to know he’s 
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In fsTiglsnd witli nothing but his repiitetion hs a traitor to make 
a living out of.*’ 

Slade looked at him incrednloiasly. “You mean yoifre let- 
ting me go?” 

Marvin laughed. “If thafs what you call it,” he said, then 
S|K>ke once more to the officers. “Now you can see why Ifs 
awkward. For the reason Fve told you, I can’t take you as 
prisoners, nor do I propose to leave this vessel while it hides 
the specie of this man yon call captain. It’s hidden somewhere 
in his cabin, for there’s nowhere else he’d dare to hide It 
Hierefore, gentlemen, Fll have to ask you to get yourself as 
far into the bows of this vessel as you can get. I’m going to 
put a match to your magazine and blow up the cabin and the 
specie with it.” He turned to Steven. “Break opes a powder 
keg and lay a train to it.” 

^ A stocky, red-faced officer coughed nervously and addressed 
him in the thick speech of Devon. “The specie kegs,” he said, 
“are stacked in the rudder case, high up.” 

Slade laughed and tossed his empty pannikin over the side. 

Marvin nodded to Steven, who turned and hurried below. 
He considered Corunna then. ‘T think,” he said, “ifs safe 
enough in case you wish to remain aboard this vessel. Fll have 
to set her afire, to make sure she’s destroyed, but the guns 
you’ve heard will bring out the sloop-of-war to see whafs hap- 
pened. Shell be out pretty soon. But even if she doesn’t come 
out, you’re close enough to shore to get there with no trouble.” 

She looked at him, her knuckles pressed against her lips. 

He hesitated. “In case you wish to be taken off ■” 

She only continued to look at him, but he thought her eyes 
were fierce with disdain. 

“She will go,” Victorine said. “Put her in your boat and 
take her to your ship.” 

“But if she doesn’t want to he began. 

Victorine pushed her red and furious face almost against 
his. “She will go!” she screamed. “Put her in the boat and 
take her to your ship!” 

Steven came through the hatch with a specie keg In his 
arms. “Seventeen of ’em!” he said. He thumped it down on 
the deck. 

Marvin smiled and looked back toward Guia Head, 

“Put ’em in the boat,” he said. “The sloop-of-war’s coming 
down on us. Throw over the guns and set this vessel afire 
in the bows.” 



Captain Ca,otion 


217 


But It was the Indian who came to Comnna and Victorine. 
*Wow, ladles ” he said, “we’re going home.*’ 

The True-Hearted Yankee, nrider a cloud of sail, bore to 
the northwestward past the rounded peak of Castello Branco 
Point. Marvin, at her taffrail, watched the sloop-of-war haul 
her wind toward the burning brig; then spoke to Newton, 
who stood beside him, eyeing him with proud affection. “I 
want Argandeaii!” he said. “I saw him run forward, when we 
came aboard, and jump down the fore hatch. He’s got no 
business going below at a time like this. Send for Mm. Tel! 
him I want him.*’ 

It was a Ml five minutes later when Newton returned, push- 
ing Argandeaii before him. At the mainmast Argandeau balked 
and crouched, like a startled fawn, casting timid glances at 
the cabin hatch. Marvin stared at him, puzzled. ^'Where’ve 
you been?” he demanded. “What alls you?” 

Argandeau wiped bis forehead with his sleeve and spoke 
humbly in a thick voice: 

“Captain, I am not gay!” 

“Aren’t you? What of it?” 

“Captain, I ask permission to spend all daylight hours for 
the length of this voyage in the hold.” 

“What?” 

Argandeau shivered. “Captain, you have heard me speak 
of rabbits, perhaps too much and too lightly. The one called 
VIctorIne was formerly pleasanter to the eye, as you will be- 
lieve, since It could not be otherwise. At the time I speak of 
she was— an acquaintance of mine.” 

“Was she?” Marvin said calmly. “Well, I can’t have women 
interfering with work aboard this vessel. House the guns and 
make all snug. A little ordinary caution, now, will get all of 
us safely back to France and fortune.” 

“All of us?” Argandeau turned a tragic face upon him, 
“A little ordinary caution? It Is in that manner that one speaks' 
when it Is not himself who Is in danger, but only a friend! 
My captain, you would not be so philosophic if you had ever 
been loved by a volcano, and even made the miscalculation 
of being wedded to one! I would not admit ft publicly, but 
It appears that one of my^ marriages was with this artillerist! 

great grenadier! This Stromboli of a VIctorIne! It Is my 
simple confession — am not perfect — ^and I am at your 
mercy.” 
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is it possible for Argandeaii to fear a womaur 
Marvin asked. Then be quoted almost flie selfsame words 
that Argandeau bad once said to him on the deck of the 
Olive Branch, '"You in France, you are subtle! You hunt 
always for the herirtsfrlngs of a woman, and you play softly 
OB theitt so that she is moved to do your will/'’ 

'‘Ah, my God! My God!*’ Argandeau whispered, ‘'I' spoke 
as a Frenchman! I am an AiBerican now* — true-hearted 
Yankee, 1 know nothing of women, and wish to know less/’ 
Marvin stared bard at him. “All right, stay below during 
daylight unless you’re needed/’ he said, and went below hkn- 

Marvin rapped on the door of the captairi®s cabin, Vic- 
torine opened it knitting needles in her hand: and Marvin, 
looking beyond her, saw Coramia rise to stand with her back 
against the table, facing him. 

“Well,” he said gravely, “we’re glad to have you aboard, 
you and your friend.” He glanced at Vlctorlne. “I think Fve 
seen you before. The knitting looks familiar.” 

“And why not?” Victorine demanded. “I have carried these 
needles for protection since the good God knows when, knit- 
ting all day, and at night pulling out what I have knitted.” 
“For protection?” Marvin asked. 

Victorine wagged her head. “Hah, but you wwe right! I 
knew you were right when you spoke rudely to this cabbage 
here” — ^she stabbed a needle tovvard Coraniia — “in Paris/’ 
“Yes,” he said, “it was in Prills that I saw you/’ 

“As I say,” Victorine continued placidly, “i know! Me, I 
know! What we females need is no cornplimcrits, but truth. 
Of my husbands, the most successful with me spoke truthfully 
to me; and I, to keep him qolet, preteoded to an adoration 
for him that was somewhat more than I felt. Thus wt adored 
each other! Ah, yes, he was the best of them all!” 

Marvin glanced quickly at Corunna, but she was staring 
. through the stern windows with hard, uninterested eyes at the 
towering blue cone of Faya!, 

“Well,” he said awkwardly, “if there’s anything you need, 
either of you, you’ll let us know. I thought you might like 
— just thought Fd say that Steven found your sea trunk 
aboard the Blue Swan, It’s here. Fll send it down to you. This 
Is the captain’s cabin you’re in, but you won’t need to think 
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of that— I mem, F!1 steer clear of enemy vessels while you’re 
—well, I only mean you’re welcome to the cabin.” 

She looked at him, and In her look there was disdain and 
anger still. It seemed that somehow he had been guilty of 
something, or that Corunna thought so; and he felt, as he 
had felt before, that he could never please her. 

He moved to the door, then, and fumbled with the latch. 
"Well,” he said, “It may be a month before we can set you 
ashore. We can’t control these winter winds. You may find 
It hard— that Is, If you’d rather not have me — you’d rather 
not speak to me, Corunna, your — ^your lady here could bring 
me messages about anything you’d like us to do — ^llke us to 
•do for your comfort.” He pressed the latch and hesitated, 
looking across the cabin at them. Victorine slid a sidelong 
glance at him above her knitting, but Corunna, examining the 
elbow of her Chinese jacket, might already have forgotten 
his existence. So he went out. 

From Faya! the True-Hearted Yankee bore up to the north- 
eastward. For two days Marvin, busy with the discipline and 
welfare of his crew, caught only fleeting glimpses of his pas- 
sengers; for they, it seemed, came to the deck when he was 
in his own small berth, or working with his charts. 

He had the thought, late on the second day, that they might 
find it easier if he should let them hear, as if by accident, that 
he would keep the deck at night, leaving it free for them at 
earlier hours. With the thought, he went on deck to find the 
brig rushing along a plain of black and silver beneath a moon 
so brilliant that it had the look of being closer than the dis- 
tant mastheads. By its light he saw that his thought to remain 
in his cabin by day and to emerge only when darkness fell 
would not please Corunna; that here, once more, he could 
not please her. 

In the moonlight he saw three figures leaning against the 
rail under the swelling main course. Two were women; and 
to his astonishment the third was Argandeau — and Argandeau 
who gestured with fearless grace toward the far horizon, and 
murmured with such fervor that his words poured from him 
with the sweet cadence of an endless lullaby. 

““They must have seen me,” Marvin sighed; for Argandeau’s 
murmurings were suddenly silent; and after that the' female 
figures, moving to the clack of knitting needles, left Argandeau 
and vanished down the hatch. Argandeau came to him, then, 
to stare with painful innocence at the moon. 
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it Marvin asked Mm, ^Vbo begged permis- 
sion to stay in the hold?’® 

*®Not forever!” Argandean said reproachfully, *‘Bid you 
hear roe use the word ‘forever®? Is it not necessary for a human 
being to coroe up at night?®* 

He moved closer to Marvin. ‘‘I must tell you! A strange 
thing happened! Strange* yet freighted with relief and consola- 
tion. Last night I was yonder* and suddenly she was behind 
me, full of recognition. Well, I took upon myself the calm 
of Socrates before the hemlock! A ship is a place where a 
man cannot ran limitlessly with Stromholi m eraptlon pursuing 
on felt slippers at his heels! My friend, you await my nar- 
rative of the crisis! I will not keep you k suspense! My poor, 
captain, Stromholi is extinct!” 

Marvin looked at him. ‘^Extinct?*® 

“Extinct! My once volcano! Flat as a dead :0s!i! It can 
scarcely be credited, but w^hen she saw me, she kughed: and 
what do think she said to your pigeon? She said, ‘Ifs 
that old Argaiideau, an old rascal I used to know!® That was 
all she said of roe; and we had & nice conversation, the three 
of us. You heard me, no? We spoke of the ocean and the 
moon and where is the best cooking In Paris. If s incredible! 
Even as I talk I must pinch myself and pinch myself!” 

He took his cheek between his thumb and foreSnger, and 
wenched It. When he had released himself, he said carelessly, 

* Your pigeon does not talk much any more. I think she is sad.” 

“My pigeon!” Marvin exclaimed, “Don’t cal! her that again! 
She’s hated me a long while.”* 

Argandeau rested his cheek on Ms hand and stared at the 
moon. I think you have somethmg on your mind. I 

think so, I think I have had the same thought. In the hold 
these past two days, sitting in a comer of the carpenter shop 
and also concealed In the bread locker, I have been able to 
give more than a little thought to the matter. I have wondered 
whether that rabbit is Mrs. Slade. I have had the thought also 
that it is something she will never freely tell yon; also that a 
sure way to find out nothing at all about it Is to ask her. The 
temptation to ask will return and return, stronger one year 
than another, no doubt; bot I would not ask. No, I would 
'Hot ask.” 

“No,” Marvin said uncertainly. “Well, I won’t have- ” 

“No,” Argandeau repeated. “No! As for hating you, I 
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. think so. Yes mdeed, I think she hates you; and why not? 
I ask yon why not? For one thing, yon have proved yourself 
right and her to be wrong: but that would not be the chief 
reason for her hate. No. The chief reason would be that it 
was not you who took her from the Bim Swan, I tell you 
there will be times when that hatred will be remembered at 
moments that will make you leap with surprise, like a fish.” 
did take her from the Blue Swan/* 

“No, that is not correct. That volcano — ^that extinct volcano 
-—she made you take her.” 

Marvin struck the bulwark with the fiat of his hand. “How 
the devil did I know? How should I have known what she 
* wanted?” 

“And there you are!” Argandeau cried. “That is what she 
hates you most for! For not knowing! For not knowing she 
wasn’t Mrs. Slade! For that, and because she had found out 
she was wrong about everything!” 

Argandeau looked at him pityingly. “You think, perhaps, 
a woman will run to a man and tell him she has been v/rong? 
That would be a fine beginning, eh? — for a woman to say 
she has been wrong, so that forever after he would be able 
to say to her, 'Hah! You were wrong about that thing, back 
there fifty years ago: therefore you are wrong about tliis mat- 
ter here and now!’ A wonderful aifair, that since it would 
reappear all the rest of your lives, causing bitter words and 
bitterer thoughts! No, no! It is too much to expect a woman 
to admit being wrong at the start, when all w^omen know that 
to make such an admission is like placing a club in the man’s 
hands— a club with which he will surely thump her — Pilf— 
like that, when he is at a loss what else to do! Yes, yes, my 
good friend; you must expect her to hate you — yes, and 
bitterly! You must understand this! Ifs never the pigeon that 
is wrong; it’s you — ^you entirely!” 

Marvin shook his head, puzzled. “If she hates me, she 
hates me. How can I help it if she hates me? You don’t think, 
do you, that I want her to hate me? Fm not anxious to have 
anyone hate me, least of all that — least of all — ^well, I don’t 
like to have her hate me. I never hated her. The fact is — well, 
the fact Is I never could help liking her. Even when we were 
children in Arundel” 

He looked astern, over the dark waters, as though he hoped 
to seSi, far off, the little town beside the narrow river. 
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I m glad for her sake ” he went on, “she didn’t marrv 
Slade. I never thought she would. But I don’t know what to 
do— what to do about it, or about her— I don’t know at all 
I can’t help having been right; I don’t feel like taking any 
blame for that. She has been wrong ail this time, and there’s 
no other way to look at it.*" 


Axgandeaii g^md long and steadily at the moon. ‘"'No/® he 
said dreamily. **N0! Of course there Is no other way to look 
at it. No other way at all. Nor can you ever change her hate 
for you; of ^course not! Still, that pigeon is a guest on jow 
vessel. She is in your charge, even; so you might, perhaps— 
it is a small thought, this one, and of no value, doubtless- 
yon might do what you could to make her fee! better/" • 
'‘Why/’ Marvin said simply, “I would! I’d be glad to! But 
I don’t know how! She takes no pleasure in anything I do 
or say!” 


Argandeau raised his eyebrows, a moon-struck picture of 
exasperation. “But there is nothing easier! Go to her and tel 

her!” 


'Tell her what?” Marvin demanded, equally exasperated. 
'Tell her you’ve been wrong/® 

Marvin just looked at him; and from his look, it was clear 
to Argandeau that Marvin thought him off his head. 

Yet Argandeau’s words recurred to Marvin in his bed that 


night, and he thought about them. Indeed, he lay awake, 
turning them this way and that in hk mind; and at last he 
struck upon a matter concerning which he might have been 
at least a little wrong. He had, as he recalled it, told Corunna 
' she would never make a proper captain of a ship. That, hi 
admitted, might have been an overstatement; for certainly 
she could come as near being a proper captain as any woman 
could. His words, perhaps, had been a little rough, tinged 
with incautioB. Hazily, before he slept, he knew he owed it 
to Corunna to explain those words. 

Thus it happened that at noon the following day it was the 
captain himself, instead of Newton, who came to the cabin 
for the log book. He hesitated before the cabin door, and 
almost turned away; but at length he cleared his throat and 
knocked; then dropped his hat and fumbled for it on the 
floor# and was still groping for it when Victorine’s voice 
called, *Tntrezr When he had found Ms hat, he coughed 
and knocked again and limnediately entered. 
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They were at^ the table^ both of them, engaged in unravel-" 
Irtg the last product of Victorlne’s needles, and at the sight 
of him they stopped and stared. 

"I wanted to see — that is — ^you know, the log book/’ he 
said with an air of choosing his words carefully. 

The two women looked at each other and then back at 
Marvin; and it was Victorine who took the log book from 
the rack beside the door and placed it in his hands. 

He took ft gratefully. *1 didn’t want to disturb you/’ he 
said. “I only thought Fd get the log book.” He coughed, 
examined the cover of the book with apparent surprise; and 
then, with a sudden desperation, he said to Coriinna^, 'Tve 
vbeen thinking things over, and I thought Fd tell you I believe 
Fve been wrong about — about 

She looked at Mm strangely. “Wrong?” she asked. “About 
what?” 

Unexpectedly to himself, as by a God-given inspiration, 
he said the right thing. He heard himself saying, “About 
everything!” 

At that she seemed to change before his eyes. No sailor 
woman st(XK! there, hard and hating him, but a soft-eyed girl, 
drooping, gentle and on the point of tears. 

“Ah, no!” she said in a shaking voice. “You were never 
wrong about anything, nor ever will be!” 

Beneath the noonday sun the True-Hearted Yankee sliced, 
close-hauled, into the teeth of the northwest trades. Under 
the watchful eye of the Indian, Steven, two gun crews trundled 
the long guns toward the bow, racing, amid the hoarse ex- 
hortations of twoscore brown-clad seamen, to win the gill of 
rum that would reward each member of the winning crew. 

On the quarter-deck, Argandeau walked twice around the 
cabin scuttle, staring at its shining frosted glass as If beneath 
It rested some rare treasure he had helped to find. As he 
walked, he skipped and muttered. 

“Whafs that you say?” Newton asked, 

“It should be in the log,” Argandeau declared. *Tn the log, 
certainly!” 

“Not today it shouldn’t,” Newton said. ‘The captain’s writ- 
ing the log today. He took it to the cabin. You’ll have to. wait 
iinti tomorrow. Is it the race you’re so anxious to get in the 
log, or what?” 
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Witlb Isis tliiimb and forefinger^ Argandeau pincfied New« 
ton’s cheek ecstatically. “That 1 am gay oBce more, my smal 
good friendi That I am gay again!’" 

^ ^ m 

Below them. In the bright cabin, the captain smiled down 
upon the golden square of sunlight that lay across the log 
book’s open pages. The ink was wet upon the ancient words 
that he had written; 

And so ends the sea day,^ all well on board the good brig 
True-Hearted Yankee, of ArimdeL God Save the United States 
of America^ 



